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The Preface of the Author. 


Fats not Comments. 


Penruddock, in Mr. Cumberland's Wheel of Fortune. 


12 did I ever expect to aprear before the public; 
much leſs do I now wiſh it. Circumſtances however 


| impoſe upon me the unavoidable neceſſity of doing fo. 


Without entering into the queſtion upon the aptitude 
and powers of the female mind tor mental exertions, and 
the propriety of ſo employing it, I have but to ſay, that 
it was purely to diſſipate and ſoften the gloom and preſſure 
of the ſevereſt domeſtic misfortunes, that I firſt applied my 
mind to any ſort of compoſition. I was perhaps too fan- 
guinely encouraged by my friends to offer the production 
to one of the Proprietors of Drury-lane Theatre ; his ac- 
ceptance of the piece, aſter having read it, and heard all 
the muſic, naturally inſpired .me with more confidence, 
than I had before conceived of its ſucceſs, It was given in 
to that Proprietor on the firſt of January, 1799 *. On the 
17th of July of that year, it was accepted, and I was 
preſſed to have the melodies harmonized, in order to get 
it ready for performance, at the opening of the | heatre 
laſt ſeaſon. I naturally applied for this purpoſe to Dr. 
Arnold, whoſe talents, taſte and ſcience are too well 
known to the muſical world, to be here ſpoken of; and I 
had very early in life t ken fome leſſons in compoſition of 
him. The whole of the muſic was arranged and given in 
to the Proprietor on the ziſt of October, 1799. It was 
not however put into rehearſal till Monday the 27th of 
October, 1800, three days before its pertormance, when it 
was played over for the firſt time by the Orcheſtra, in the 
abſence ot Dr. Arnold, who had yiven a previous written 
notice to the Manager, that he could not attend on Mon- 
days and 'Thurtdays to lit at the harpſichord. 


* This circumſtance proves the impoſſibility of the denouement having been 
gorrowed from Mr, Mortog's Comedy of Speed the Plough, 0 
| n 
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On Tueſday the 28th, was the firſt rehearſal in the pre- 
ſence of Dr. Arnold; but that was extremely defective on 
account of the abſence (from ſevere indiſpoſition) of Mrs. 
Mountain; conſequently none of the Quartets or Duets 


in which ſhe had a part could be rehearſed on that day; [ 
Miſs De Camp began to ſicken on the ſame day, and was 
alſo abſent. 


i. 


I will not difſemble, that J now began to look upon the 
failure of the piece as certain. It was told me at the 
| Theatre, that Miſs B. Menage was to perform Mrs. Moun- 
tain's part. I replied that could t, muſt not be. Yet upon 
applying to the Manager, he informed me it was to be ſo, 
and Mr Kelly did not fail to aſſure me, that the Manager 
had poſitively ſo decided it. The generality of the per- 
formers on this day very candidly and kindly prefſed me 
rather to withdraw the piece, than permit it to be brought 
out on the following Thurſday, in the unprepared ſtate in 
which all things then were, Mr. Suet aſſured me, he had 
fretted himſelf to illneſs, at the thought ot its being to be 
brought out on the Thurlday, and that he muſt read his 
part, if given on that night. Dr. Arnold and I preſſed the 
Manager to poſtpone the performance, but in vain, He 
aſſerted to me, ** That the Proprietur's prſitive orders were, 
that it Hula come out on Thurſday the 30th, or not at all;” 
adding, that ihe performers would be a'l perfect in their 
parts tor that night; and he pledged himſel te me, that | 
the ſcenes, dreiles, decorations, dance, &c. ſhould be all | 
properly gotten up. 

I] came from this Rehearſal very diſpirited, and was but 
little revived on my arrival home, from the receipt of a 
letter, to announce to me, that a party was raiſed by a | 
Vocal Performer of Drury lane to damn the piece. e | 
letter named the perſon as the only one in that Theatre, | 
whom the ſucceſs of it would hurt. I was the more diſ- 

oſed to credit this letter, as the perſon named in it, Mr, | 
Kb. had in my preſence ſome time ago, moſt ſolemnly | 
2 » that no mfica! performance ſhould ever ſucceed at | 
rury-lane Theatre, which he did not approve of. And ſhould | 
the Proprietors attempt to bring forward any thing of the kind, be 
ſwore by G—d that be would hamper them, | 

On Saturday evening, December 7, 1799, I was at | 
Prury-lane Theatre to ſee Mr, Lewis's comedy of the 
Eaſt Indian, when Mr. Kelly came into the box, and aſked | 
me, . when I was to come aut; J replied, I know #o/, He then | 
ſaid, J had bren uſed very ill, and that it was his _ the 

roprietgrs 
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PREFACE. oe 


Proprietors intended to play me a trick, and adviſed me to write 
them ſuch a letter as he ſhould dictate, to which I purpoſely 
avoided making any direct reply. 

On the Tueſday I waited on Mrs. Mountain, who moſt 
generouſly aſſured me, that ſhort as the time and ill as ſhe 
was, ſhe would riſk any thing for the ſucceſs of the piece, 
and attend the Rehearſal on the next morning at all ha- 
zards. She did attend, and for the cordial and ſpirited 
exertions of her admirable and tranſcendent powers on the 
night of performance, I am happy in an opportunity of 
paying her my public tribute of gratitude. 

On the Wedneſday, when I came to Rehearſal, I had the 
freſh mortification of hearing that Mifs De Camp was con- 
fined to her bed; ſo that the part of Benowee, which though 
not long, I had conceived to be intereſting, was not re- 
hearſed on that day, which in fact was the firſt Rehearſal 
of the Quartets and Duets. Yet I was agreeably ſur- 
priſed at the degree of perfection, with which this firſt Re- 
hearſal went of 

On this day 1 was again preſſed by the performers to urge 
the Manager to put off the performance. I did apply, and 
pleaded in vain the additional reafon of Miſs De Camp's 
illneſs; however, Miſs B. Menage was ſent home by the 
Manager, to ſtudy the part of Benowee for the next day. 

On the day of performance Miſs B. Menage came to 
rehearſe, with every wiſh and diſpoſition to do juſtice to 
the part of Benowee, But the want of time to get it up, 
and the diffidence of a delicate mind under ſuch circum- 
ſtances of embarraſſment, naturally diminiſhed her powers 
to perform a part of great exertion, 

I was now tully convinced of the fate of the piece. Mr. 
Byrne, the Ballet Maſter, though of extraordinary talents, 
and uncommonly attentive to his department, had only 
been ſpoken to on the preceding Tueſday, to prepare for 
the dance, proceſſion, pageantry, &c. He had not com- 
municated with me till on Wedneſday, when the dance 
was firſt rehearſed; but no arrangement appeared to have 
been made, either according to the muſic 1 had compoſed, 
or the inſtructions J had given in. It was however then 
too late to be altered, and I endeavoured to reconcile my- 
ſelf to the diſappointment. I admire notwithſtanding the 
talent and readineſs with which Mr, Byrne got up the 
dance, that was pertormed in ſo ſhort a time. I very fre- 
quently on this day ſpoke to the Manager and Prompter 
about the ſcenes, dreſſes, decorations, proceſſions, and other 

neceſlary 
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neceſſary arrangements, &c. but was always deſired to reſt 
fatisfied, and be aſſured, that whatever I wiſhed and had 
directed ſhould be provided for the night's perſormance, 

With reſpect to the dialogue of the piece, I am Nill 
tothis hour aſtoniſhed at the alterations that took place in 
it, on the night of performance, I was ſummoned to at- 
tend the reading of the piece, and to the firſt rehearſal in 
the Green Room, which was no more than an examination 
of the performers different parts with the Prompter's book. 
At the reading of the piece, the Manager very kindly and 
judiciouſly ſuggeſted to me the alteration of a word or 
two, I thanked him, and in the preſence of all the per- 
{ormers, I added, that I ſhould hold mytelf obliged to hun 
to make any further alterations he found necellary or ad- 
viſeable. 

1 was never more ſummoned to any Rehearſal, but I did 
occaſionally call in, whilſt Rehearſals were going lorward, 
and I am jree to ſay, that had 1 been ever ſo aitentive, 1 
could not have followed them fo cloſely, as to be able to 
hear, much leſs judge of the dialogue that ſome of the 
Fertormers and the Prompter were ſuppoſed to rehearſe. I 
felt nv uneaſineſs upon this ſcore, not apprehending that 
the dialogue was altered, and having full confidence, that 
the generality of the performers would do every jultice that 
lay in their powers to their reſpective parts. 

I acknowledge the Manager did once ſuggeſt, that the 
Piece was too long, but he never {aid another word to 
me upon the ſubject. The performance of it however, with 
all its interruptions, on the zoth of October, in leſs than 
three hours, proves how unneceſſary this ſuggeſtion was, 

When thereiore, by whom, and why, the different alter- 
ations were made in the dialogue, I have ſtill to learn. I 
knew not till the night of periormance, that they were made; 
but being ſo, I have thought it neceſſary to ſubmit to the 
public the whole of the Drama, as 1 gave it in, and as 1 
expected it would, and intended it ſhould have been per- 
formed. | | | 

I do it not with a view to ſupport its propriety or excel- 
lence, but to ſhew the Public the glaring injuſtice that was 
done to the Piece, by the unneceſſary clippings and ſurtive 
deprivation of moſt of its explanatory and introductory 
connections. I ſtudiouſly reſrain from any comment or re- 
flection upon the preparation of the Piece for public per- 
formance. I leave the naked facts to the judgment and ob- 
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ſervation of ſuch perſons, whom curioſity, intereſt or ſym- 
pathy may induce to read the following pages. | 
1 moſt cordially acknowledge the kind exertions of Meſl. 
Raymond, Barrymore, Palmer and Powell, and of Mrs. 
Sparkes and Miſs Tidſwell in their reſpective parts. Tam 
intimately convinced of the ſincere and upright intentions 
of Mr, Suet to do juſtice to his part; had he not been pre- 
maturely forced on the boards ſo much againit his wiſhes 
and expectations; ſtill I am under the neceſſty of diſclaim- 
ing a very great part of what the audience heard from him 
on that night. 

My pai ticular acknowledgments are due to Miſs Biggs, 
for her exertions under a molt ſevere indifpofition, which 
rendered her more fit for her bed than the boards ; as alſo 
to Mrs. Crouch, Miſs Stephens and Mr. Sedgwick, for 
the great exertions of their vocal powers on the oc— 
caſion. 

The like acknowledgments are due to Mr. Shaw, the 
leader of the band, and to Mr. Walſh, the director of the 


Choruſſes, ſor their minute correctneſs and very kind atten- 


tion to their muſical departments in ſuch an unprecedented 
ſhortneſs of time; as I have underiiood that muſical firſt 
pieces are generally rehearſed a dozen, and olten a ſcore 
times beſore perſormance. | 

Several circumſtances of publicity and notoriety will af- 
ford to the impartial Public the ſure means of judging, whe- 
ther or no the condemnation of the Piece (independently of 
its merits or demerits) were or were not a premeditated con- 
trivance.* 

Not one ſhilling was expended upon any new ſcene, dreſs, 
or decoration. The play bills of Wedneſday and T hurſday, 
were underlined for the three following nights. No orders 
had been given onthe eve of the periormance for any one 
dreſs ; beſides the want of inltructions and orders to the 
ballet maſter, no proviuon whatever was made for the 
marches and proceſiions, for which the Author had given 
the moſt minute directions, and yet the muſic intended tor 


* A perſon in the boxes obſerved, that the two ſirſt acts had gone over very 
ſmoothiy, and that he pretumed the whole would go off with equal ſucceis, 
The gentieman to whom this obtervation was made, replica, that the piece 
would notwithſtanding be certainly damned in the Third Act; that he had it 
from the higheſt authority, for Mr, Kelly had aſſured him on that very morn- 
ing, that the Third Act would never be permitted to go down. 
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them was permitted to be played T. Moſt important altera- 

tions in the dialogue were made without the privity of the 

Author, and the manager aſſured the Audience, that he 

= exerted his beff endeavours for the ſucceſs of the 
lece. 


Dr. Arnold and I repeatedly preſſed the Prompter to permit the marches 
and proceſſions to be rehearſed, in order to know if the muſic ſuited; and we 
you — 4 aſſured, that they were all arranged in proper order to ſuit with 

muhe. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Virginia was diſcovered and colonized by Sir Walter Raleigh 


in the reign of Elizabeth. Three different adventures 
were at different times ſent out, but they ſcarcely ſufficed to 
induce the Settlers to continue; a fourth powerful reinforce- 
ment followed under the direction of Captain Smith, wha 
was accompanied by the Hon. Mr. Percy, brother to the 
Earl of Northumberland, and ſeveral other gentlemen of 
rank, N-:twithNanding the utmoſt exertions of Captain 
Smith and his friends, the Colony became ſo reduced by in- 
ternal differences, deſertions, famine, diſeaſe, and other 
diſaſters, that they were on the point of returning 4 Eu- 


rope, when in theninth year of King James I. Lord Dela- 


ware arrived in the Cheſapeak as Governor General, with 
ſeveral tranſports from Ergland, with 500 ſoldiers and 
large ſtores of proviſions, and alſo with an imperial crown 
and ſeveral rich preſents for Pawhatan, who by the means 
and advice of Mantea, a converted Indian (who had been 
in England and introduced at Court) was diſpoſed at length 


10 befriend the Engliſh in that Settiement. The ill fate of 


Lord Delaware's health ſoon obliged himto quit the Colony, 
which on the footing that he Ne, continued 10 en- 


creaſe and flouriſh. 


Vide Heylin's Coſmography, and Stith's Hiſtory of Virginia. 
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BOOKS fold by J. Barker, Great Ruſell. Street, Coment-Garden. 


Art of Etching and Aqua Tinting, 


Strictly laid down by the moſt approved Maſters ; ſufficiently enablin: 
Amateurs in Drawing to tranſmit their Works to Poſterity; or, as 
Amuſements among their Circle of Friends. To which is added, h. 
moſt uſeful Liquid Colours, well adapted for ſtaining and colouring th» 
above, &c. By F. B. Spilſbury, price 1s. 6d. 


— — 


Valuable Secrets in Arts and Trades; 


Or, approved Directions from the beſt Artiſts, Containing upwards o 
One Thouſand valuable Receipts, 4s. 


TRIcxxESssE's Journey through France anc 
Part of Spain ; | 


Including general Hints to Strangers who travel in France, and mar 
curious and intereſting Obſervations, illuſtrated by « View of Mon 
ſerrat, and many other deſcriptive Engravings, 2 vol. boards, 8s. ſame 


Vat publiſhed at 125. 
—— 


WAREHAM PRIORY; 


OR, 


A NoverL, founded on Fats. 


Two Vol. feed, 78 
— — 
THE 


AUTHENTIC MEMOIRS 
or THE LATE . 


' DUCHESS OF KINGSTON, 


And Particylars of her Reſidence at Dreſden, Vienna, St. Peterſourgh 
| 1 Paris, Se. , 


With a faithful Copy of her ſingular Will. 
Illuſtrated with her Portrait, as ſhe appeared at a Ball. f 
| Seaved, 38 6d | | 
gUEEN MAB, | 
A Collection of pleaſing Fairy Tales, neatly bound, 36. 


The Shepherd of Banbury's Rules for judgi!, 
the Changes of the Weather, 


new Edition, 1. Gd. 
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The CHARACTERS as originally intended by the 
Author, 


MEN, 


Lord Delaware 
Preſident of the Council 
Captain Beauclerc = = 
Sir Wm. Berkeley 
Don Alphonſo - 
Bodł in „ „„ -0 
A Stranger 
Man tee 
Sea Officer 
Pawhatan 
Mulahoo 


U 
1 
' 
4 


Mx, — — 

Mz. AlckiN. 

Mx. PANNISTER, JUN, 
MR. R. PALMER. 
MR. KELLY. 

M. SUETT. 

MR. WEWITZER. 
Mx. BARRYTMORR. 
MR. SEDGWICK. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Delaware 
Matilda 
Gertrude 
Je nne 
Blanche 
Mrs. Bodk in 
Benowee - - = = = 


Principal Female Dancer 


Mas. WALCOT. 


Mas. CrRovcn. 


Mxs. JoxDAN. 


MS. BLAND. 


Miss LEAE R. 


- Mrs. SPARKES. 


Miss DECAMP. 
$16. Bossi DEL Caro. 


"> 
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The Characters as they were performed on Thurſ- 
day goth October, 1800. 


MEN. 


Lord Delaware, Tpi „IMs. RAYMOND. 


Capt. Smith, Pres. Father to 
of the Council, Mi Gus, Ms. CON BAL 
Capt. Beauclerc, A Sea Officer MR.BAanNnisTER,juUN 


Sir Wm. Berkeley, eee \ Mx. PALMER. 


to Pawhatan. 


Don Alphonſo, Span. Noblem. Mn. KxLLy. 


Orig.aT aylor 
Bodkin, now Seer MR. SUETT. 
& Storekeeper 
Stranger, Mz. WRWITZz IR. 
Manteo, A converted Ind. MR. BaRRT MORE. 
Pawhatan An Ind. Emp. MR. SURMONT. 
Mulahoo, oy Mx. BYRNE. 


Workmen, Sailors, Soldiers, Natives, &c. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Delaware, Wife to Dela. Mus. SrakR Rs. 


Po” Daugh. to the? Mus. Croven. 
Matilda & Gertrude Prefident. > Miss Biccs. 


mn. i. MNieces to the) Mas. MounTain. 
Jennet & Blanche, Preſident. 5 Miss STEVENS. | 


Mrs. Bodkin, Wife ts Bod. Miss TipswzII. 


Benowee, | om, CMrss B. Mxxaor. 


Principal Female Dancer. 
Workmen's Wives, Women Seryants, Natives, &c- 


»h 


VIRGINIA. 


AST I. 


SCENE I. An Inland Scene, a few temporary 


Hovels and a temporary Fort. 


Enter BoDxi1N, SOLDIERS, SAILORS, and 


JouRNETMEN. 


BO DRIN. 


ELL! Do what I will, there's no ſatisfy- 
ing you! Lord, Lord, do you thus 
requite the Joad of favors I have heaped upon you? 


Sailor. We don't ſtagger under them, Maſter 
Bodkin. 


Bod. You ungrateful herd! Have not I done 
every thing for you? 

Journeyman. For yourſelf, you mean. 

Bod. No, I mean you, 41l.—It's very marvel- 
lous that I found it alſo difficult this morning to 
perſuade the young ladies at the Preſideht's, how 
highly hey were indebted to me. Surely ingra- 


titude was not worth exporting to the n new world. 
All. Ha! ha! ha! 


Bod. (spitefully.) Ha! ha! ha! 
Soldier. Could we do good to ourſelves or others, 
we would joytully remain at our poſts. 


B Bod. 


2 VIRGINIA, 


Bod. Why, you do don't you? You keep off 
the ſavages from eating us up. Mrs. Bodkin and 
I go to ſleep with vaſt confidence, when we 
know half a dozen of you brave fellows ſtand cen- 
tine] round the fort. Vou know when there was 
but one centinel, the natives roaſted him for 
breakfaſt one morning, and ever fince that, Mrs. 
Bodkin will not go down to her breakfaſt, till I 
have peeped out of the window, and ſeen you all 
ſafe at your poſts. 

Soldier. I with, Maſter Bodkin, you would 
exchange births with me to night, for I'm to be 
upon the advanced guard 

Bod. Stifle your impudence, Maſter Soldier 
You fighting fellows think an halbert entitles you 
to ſpeak your mind to any great man, A fine 
joke, truly! To expole me to freeze on a piquet, 
or to be ſcalped by the Indians, inſtead of protect- 
ing Mrs. Bodkin, who 1s the very life of the Set- 
tlement. 

Sailor. Mrs. Bodkin, I ween, would bear the 
loſs of her protector with becoming fortitude, 
and bewail her ſecond tate of widowhood as little 
as the reſt of the Colony. 

Carpenter. Would you ſerve us, and, your ſelf 
too, Maſter Bodkin, go and affure the Prefident 
we can no longer hold out, we are ſo cut down 
by fatigue, famine, illneſs, and the Indian toma- 
4 55 that in another week, ſhould you wiſh to 

relieve the ordinary guard, both the Preſident and 
your own High Mightineſs too, mult turn out for 

it. 

Bod. O Lord! I die at the thought. (ade, then 
Arutting and looking big) Hem, loa: I torbid fur- 


ther impudence; I and the Preſident know what's 
beſt for you ĩ - 


[ 4 Gun 


AN OPERA. ; 


[A Gun fires. Exeunt all in haſte, except Bodkin. 
Bod. ſolus. Now if luck ſend us the ſuccours we 
expect, Bodkin's a man again. But ſhould they 
force me on guard at night, or to come within 
reach of the Indian's tomahawks, why there's an 
end of Bobby Bodkin.—I have not yet ſecured 
one hard doubloon by my new office. I have, 
indeed, been ordered to proclaim the Preſident's 
intention of quitting this barbarous land—but I 
would not ſuffer the greaſy villains to chuckle at 
the thoughts of Bodkin's returning croſs-legged to 
his board. Of the three luſty journeymen I 
brought out with me, two have been ſcalped, and 


the other died of fight; ſo ſhallI, if here ano- 
ther week. | [ Exit, 


SCENE II. Opens with a Veſſel and Tranſports at 
Cape Henry in Cheſapeak Pay.—A Crowd on Shore, 
the ſame as in the firſt Scene, with ſome Natives, 
Sc. OI | 

CHORUS. 


The guns proclaim ſome ſtrangers near, 
O may they Britiſh prove, 

They'll find a hearty welcome here, 
In honeſty and love. 


See, ſee, ſhe comes from England's coaſt, 
The Britiſh colours fly, | 
Bleſt Albion's children proudly boaſt, 
Their King and loyalty. 
| Huzza, Huzza, Huzza. 
Re-enter Bodkin in a Bu/tle, and puts himſelf in front. 
Boats put out and bring on Shore, Lord Delaware, 
Sir Will, Berkley, Capt. Beauclerc, Don 
Alphonſo, the Stranger, Soldiers, Sailors, Sc. 
Bodkin eyes Beauclerc fedfaſily, who perceives 
him not. 


B 2 Bod. 


. VIRGINIA. 


Bod. Yes it is! No, it is not! Yes it is— 
(runs to him.) Capt. Beauclerc, your moſt obſequi- 
ous. Who'd have thought of ſeeing you here? 
But I gueſs the little Goddeſs that has again 
brought you acroſs the Atlantic. 


Beauc. Bobby Bodkin, I'm glad to ſee you, how 
does your board thrive ? 


Bod. (putting his hand eagerly to Beauclerc's mouth) 
Huſh, huſh, (| wh:ſpering in bis ear) J am no longer 
a taylor. 

Beauc. What the Devil are you, then? 

Bod. Why, ſince my marriage with the young 
lady's gouvernante, I'm the very ſoul of the ſet- 
tlement. 1 am the keeper of all that's valuable, 
the preſerver of all that's precious, the diſtributor 
of all that's defirable.—I'm the corrector of all 
that's bad, I'm the rewarder of what little's good. 
I'm the eye, the ear, the mouth, the hand of the 
Preſident. He ſees, hears, ſpeaks, and acts all 
w_ me, and I will immediately conduct you to 

im. 


Quick March, Soldiers March Two and Two. 
( Exeunt Omnes. 


Enter MAN TEO. 


Man. Hail mother ſoil, that once more beareſt 
Manteo's feet; once more a witneſs of his fell 
deſpair. No change of ſcene, no lapſe of time 
—_ e'er aſſuage that fatal wound the treacher- 
ous flight of Benowee inflicted. Is then his heart 
to break ere to its agonizing throbs it ance more 
preſs his much loved Benowee ? 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter BopkIN. 


Bod. What! Manteo piping after the little run- 
away, Benowee, I ſuppoſed you had forgotten 
her long ago. 

Man. Could I, alas! Can ſenſe command obli- 
vion? Has aught tranſpired of her ſince my ab- 
ſence ? 

Bod. I ne'er have heard her name ſince ſhe 
eloped. T'Il warrant you, ſhe's long ago coupled 
to ſome of your ſooty countrymen.---She mult be 
a bad girl to-have ſuch a depraved taſte, to prefer 
your tawney Cannibals, to ſuch fine fellows as we 
are ¶truiting about in admiration of himſelf ). 

Man. Thou haſt no child, or would'ſt revere a 
father's feelings. 

Bod. No, no, I've no child (nor feelings either, 
thank my ſtars /afide). But I muſt now inform 
you, Menteo, that ſince you failed to England 
with Capt. Beauclerc, I am become the great Man 
of the Colony. You muſt remember the Gouver- 
nante, ſhe uſed to have care of Benowee,you know. 

Man. Heigh, ho! 

Bod. You will allow, that it was very natural 
that the Gouvernante, who always paſt for a wo- 
man of diſcernment, ſhould ſuccumb to my 
charms---and ſhe is now, Mrs. Bodkin. Egad, I 
was yeſterday all deſpair---I feared there was an 
end to all my greatneſs,---I bad received orders to 
prepare for Old England, and we were to have 
Wn off in three days, 

Man, So, our arrival ſtopped you. 

Bod. Even ſo. Do you know, that fince my 
exaltation, I have been on an embaſly to your 
old friend, Pawhatan, to prevent his coming down 
upon us before we could get off,.--O, Manteo, 


you 


6 . VIRGINIA, 


you cannot conceive what a dread I have of your 
countrymen's tomahawks and ſcalping knives. 
Man. How came you then to truſt yourſelf 
among them ? 
Bod. Dire, dire, neceſſity ! I never funked ſo, 
in all my life.---There was no body of ſufficient 


conſequence, but myſelf to go; and I have long 


learned, that fear in a white man whets an In- 
dian's appetite as much as the keeneſt hunger 
does a Chriſtian's. When I came before Pawha- 
tan, I ſwooned dead away, and my ſuite carried 
me off, as fainting through fatigue and heat. 

Man. I well remember---your nerves were ne- 
ver very firm, Mr. Bodkin. 

Bod. O, Lord! only think of their flaying this 
comely, ſightly head and viſage. O dear! ] 
ſhould be like a hare uncaſed for the ſpit. But 
now, my proweſs will be no longer called into 
action; for thank my ſtars, Sir William Berke- 
ley is come over on purpoſe to preſent the gifts, 
and ſucceed me as Ambaſſador to the Mighty 


Pawhatan. Why, your countrymen's taſte for 
white meat is fo reſiſtleſs, that if we had not 
taught you better manners, I would not ſtay talk- 


ing with you till you became hungry. But, by 
the bye, after having killed Langora, how durſt 
you venture back to your country ? for as long as 
any of his tribe exiſt, notwithſtanding, you've 
changed your name of Chunamoo to Manteo--- 


You're ſure of falling the victim to your fiery im- 


petuoſity---I hate all ſuch violence. I'm like 
my Royal Maſter *, all for peace. 

Man. The fall of Langora preſerved a life moſt 
precious to me, to your nation, -your Royal 


james the Iſt, 5 
Ii Sovereign, 
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Sovereign, and the world at large. — In Captain 
Beauclerc, is found all that can give dignity to 
man, value to the friend, and luſtre to the Bri- 
tiſh ſeaman. 

Bod. Aye, aye, my friend Beauclerc's a fine 
fellow, ſure enough, and therefore the fitter to 
fight his own battles, I hate interfering in quarrels, 

Man. (in contempt ) you, an Engliſhman ? 

Bod, To be ſure, I am—and as I have now 
come to repreſent Royalty—why, I ſtand obli- 
gated to follow the more cloſely the pacific vir- 
tues of my Royal Maſter. I would not be in your 
ſkin, Manteo, for the whole Continent of Ame» 

rica. If you go up the country, you won't live 
three days; your head will be ſplit like a rabbit's, 
with one of your damned tomahawks, before you 
know you're within a league of an Indian. 

Man. When gallant Raleigh firſt ſet foot on 
this our ſhore—he,and his brave followers, ſtamped 
on my mind a lively ſentiment of Britiſh valour. 
The time I've paſſed in England, has not eraſed 
the ſtrong impreſſion from my heart; and thou, 
my Beauclerc, more than half my ſoul—thou 
doſt retouch, refine, and ſtrengthen every fea- 
ture of the ſightly portrait. Bodkin, thou art no 
Briton. 5 

Bod. All mighty fine! but I'm for every one 
fighting his own battles. Bobby Bodkin, ex- 
cepted. | [ Exeunt ſeparately. 
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SCENE III. A Garden, 
MaTiLva, ſola, fitting in an Arbour, reading. 


Enter JENNET. 


Jen. What! ever in the ſentimentals ? 
Mat. {Comes forward.) Far from it. 1 was 
reading ſomething vaſtly comical. 
Jen. Let me ſee this vaſtly comical ſtory, that 
has made you laugh, (/ooking into her eyes) 'till 
you've cried again, (ſ/natching at the book.) 


Enter BLANCHE. 


Blanche. Pray, gentle couſin, what's the joke ? 

Mat. ( Diſconcerted.) No joke at all. 

Blanche. O, pardon me—to ſee you ruffled, can 
be nothing elſe. by; 


Enter BoD EIN in haſte, ſinging. 
QUARTETTO. 


BopkiN, IENNET, BLancayt, MATILDA. 


Bodkin, Great News! 5 | 

Fennet. —— What? what? pray good Bobby tell us. 
Bodkin, Let me take breath, or | cannot well ſpeak. 
Fen. & Good heavens, you wheeze like an old 
Blanche crack'd bellows. 

Matilda. Once he begins, he will proſe for a week. 


Redkin. A ſhip's juſt arrived, with a very rich cargo, 
Of huſbands, for ev'ry ſweet girl, far and 
near, 
So each of you maidens, muſt lay your embargo, 


Upon the dear ſwains, to detain them all 
here. 


3 Ladies, 
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3 Ladies. What nonſenſe you talk, what} a ſilly odd 


notion, | 
What ſtrange whims and fancies you fool- 
iſhly ſhew. 
Bodkin, I'll conſent to be hang'd, when it comes to a 
motion, 
If one of your tongues, will conſent ta 
ſay, no. 


3 Lad. You forget the reſpect that's due to our ſtation: 
A Taylor, forſooth; now, its really too bad; 
But we are the fools, if it give us vexation, 
The man's not to blame, for he's ſtark 
ſtaring mad. 
Jen. Come, come, no more of your nonſenſe ; 
tell us whom, and what you've ſeen. 
Bod. What! my little gimcrack. 
Jen. Gimcrack, indeed | How dare you, fel- 
low, take ſuch liberties ? | 
Bod. Liberties, with ſuch a little charmer would 
render Bobby Bodkin ſupremely happy (ſurmmng to 
the reſt) Why, my cowſlips, and violets, and prim- 
roſes, I'm in haſte to the Prefident. You know, 
I do all for him. Adieu, cherubs and ſeraphs. 
(Kiſſing his hand, and blowing kiſſes. ) 


* 


[Exit Bodkin. 


QUARTETTO. 


BopkIN, MATILDA, JENNET, BLANCHE. 


Jen. Who'd believe, that did not hear, 
| Bodkin pert as new made Peer, 
Flirt, and puff, and domineer, 
Mat. With impudence of face, 


Bla. Who can patient ſee this Lord, 

| Croſs legg'd, ſtarting from his board, 
Whom a nooſe of hempen cord, 

Mat. Or nine tail'd cat ſhould lace ? 


C Re-enter 
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Re-enter BobkIx. 


3 Tad. Lo, he's here, I do declare, 
Bed. Ot his anger, then beware. 
All. What cach day, 


You pertly ſay, 
The Preſident ſhall know. 


3 Lad, He ſhall know your ſaucy airs, 
Bod, For that, Bodkin little cares. 
All. | You ſhall rue, 


His anger too ; 
So ſtraight to him we'll go. 
{ Excunt Omnes. 


Enter Mrs. BopRIN and GERTRUDE. 
Mrs. Bod. The Preſident told me this very day, he 


was now determined upon your marriage with the 
Hon. Mr. Percy, immediately before his return to 
England, which wou:d have been in three days, 
if your old favorite, Lord Delaware, who 1s come 
out Governor- General, had not arrived ſo oppor- 
tunely ; his Lordſhip will now honour your nup- 
tials with his preſence. 

Gert. Lord Delaware | Heavens! what my ſte· 
rious fate has brought him hither? How Exp pre- 
ſence will affect me! But, to conceal my feel- 
ings, I will aſſume a frivolous gaiety (aft ide}. Nur- 
ſey, I'll never have Mr. Percy. 

Mrs. Bod. What does my babe lay ? 

Gert. 1V'll never have him. 

Mrs. Bod. Why, Miſs Gertrude, are you ed] ? 

Gert. J ſoon ſhould be fo, were 1 Mr. Percy's 
wife — I never will have bim. And as you- love 


talking ſo dearly, Nurſey, you may tell him ſo. 


Mrs, Bod. You're an ungrateful, capricious little 


uls. 
ph Gert. 
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Gert. I won't be called names, — No, I won't 
I am not capricious, Nurſey, I never pretended 
to like Mr. Percy. 
MM,. Bod. You have indeed behaved more like 
a bear to him, than a young lady. 

Gert, Now Nurſey you do tell fibs; had I 
behaved like a bear to him, I ſhould have hugged 
him to death, and you know I like him beſt out 
of light, and at a diſtance. 

Mrs. Bod. He's mainly rich Miſs, and a fine 
accompliſhed gentleman of the oldeſt family in 
England. | 

Gert. I reſpe& bis family, deſpiſe his riches, 
but doubt his accompliſhments, from his bad 


© taſte in chooſing me. 
2 Mrs. Pod You never learnt that from me, Mails ; 
0 There's no living without money here any 
„ maoie than in Old England. 
8 Gert. Don't croak, Nurſey. 
- Mrs. Bod. It would be my firſt conſideration. 
= Gert. Was it ſo when you took Mr. Bodkin to 
your {ſecond mate? 
1 Mrs. Bod. Why to be ſure Miſs, I married 
him out of pure compaſſion. The poor man was | 
-= _ fo fond of me, he'd have died had I been eruel. 
— 3 Gert. Poor Nurſe, ſo you had not ſagacity 


enough to diſcover that his was all cupboard love? 


Mrs. Bod. (Drawing up.) You're very ſaucy, 
Miſs Gertrude. 


Gert. Tho” you've lived a long time, Nurſey. 


s _ youre a very foolith old woman. 
e 4 Mrs. Bod. I've lived too long indeed to have a 
little chit in her teens, the thing I foſtered at my 
le _ breaſt, turn upon me in this fort. [Cries and ſobs. 
Gert. Nay now, Nurſey, I was but joking ; 
TJ. why ſure you could got think me in earneſt ? kiſs 
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me, don't be angry with your poor little Ger- 


trude. 
Mrs. Bod. Angry with my child, my pretty 
Gertrude, Heaven bleſs her! [ They embrace. 


Gert. Now dear Nurſe, I hope all's forgiven and 
forgotten. | Exit Mrs. Bod.] Lord Delaware here! 
Is it poſſible ? How this revives every former feel- 


ing, that till now I vainly thought was ended like 
a dream. 


SONG.—GERTRUDE. 
What's this fearful agitation ? 


Why this trembling thro' my frame? 
Whence at heart this palpitation ? 


Did it always beat the ſame? 


Ne'er before this flutt'ring motion 
Felt I trouble in my breaſt ; 

Now it's like the ruffled ocean, 
What has robb'd me of my reſt ? 


What can mean this ſtrange confuſion 
Of alarm, of joy, of pain? 

"Tis a dream, 'tis all deluſion, 
Speak my heart?—lI aſk in vain. 


What but love could thus aſſail me, 
From my heart 'tis love I learn; 

Ev'ry hope, nay life then fail me, | 
Should I love without return. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. Preſident's Library. 


Enter PxEs1DENT, BRAUCLERC, ALPHONSO, and 
STRANGER, 


Beauc. to the Prefident, My voyage has been 
truly propitious, from its having afforded me the 
opportunity of introducing to you Don Alphonlo. 
His character is as intereſting as his ſtory is affect- 
ing. In his voyage to viſit his poſſeſſions in Ame- 


rica 
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rica the Captain ſent out his boats to water on 
what we ſeamen call the Iſle of Devils“. 

Alþh. And I from curioſity was of the party. 
Whilit the men were buſied in filling their water 
caſks, I ſtrolled through a winding grotto in the 
rocks to a cove of enchanting ſcenery. Muſing 
here, a ſudden ſhriek of horror drove me precipi= 
tately back thro' the grottoed paſlage I had come, 
when from the opening I beheld a group of bar- 
barians hoiſting with ſavage triumph the reeking 
limbs of my murdered countrymen. On the 
wings of fear I flew back to the cove, whence 1 
eſpied with melancholy deſpair the ſhip faſt failing 
from the land. 

Beauc. And here you ſpent two wretched days 
and nights. | 

Alþh. O, Sir, every ſound, every motion of a 
bird or leaf, was a death warrant to my ſoul. 

Preſ. What a fituation | 

Alph. Judge then of my feelings when the dawn 
of the third day opened to my view a veſſel making 
the ſhore. I haſtily gained the extremity of a 
rock, and hailed her with my handkerchief. The 
inſtantly hove out their jolly boat, I had ſcarcely 
reached the beach ere the boat was up, and at 
that moment ſprang from within the rock this 
Stranger, till then unperceived. And to this kind 
generous friend we owe our lives. ¶ Embracing Beauc. 

Beauc. And to you I owe one of the happieſt 
moments of my life; for it's ever more gratifying 
to a Britiſh ſailor to ſave than to conquer. 

Preſ. And the name of this Stranger. 

Beauc. None has heard it. 

Str, Myne naem is neet fignificant. 


*The Bermudas were then ſo called. 


Preſ. 


— — — * 
— CT, — aaron: 1 


Preſ. But your adventures may be intereſting. 

Str. To noe man here. 

Beauc. Now we have ſounded him, he appears 
to be Dutch bottomed. | 

Pref. You're not very courtcous, friend. 

Str. Capt. Beauclerc, Ick have grooten obligatie 
to you, & fall repay met gratitude & danken. 


[ Exit Str. 
Preſ. How came you ſo fortunately to their 


preſervation ? 


Beauc. On the preceding day we learnt from a 
Spaniſh veſſel, that five only out of twenty that 
had landed on the Ifland had eſcaped being mur- 


dered, and they feared a young Spaniſh noble- 


man, who had wandered from the crew, had allo 
fallen. I immediately propoſed altering my 
courſe for a chance of ſaving his life or avenging 
their deaths. 

Pref. I cannot conceive how the Spaniſh ſhip 
could have left the ſhore, without attempting it. 

Beauc, They might have had ſome reaſons 
which were not worth our while examining. A 
Sailor's buſineſs is not to mind what others have 
neglected, but what he himſelf ought to do. I 
know but one true principle to ſteer by; when 
you ſee what's right, follow it up directly; if you 
tack, he to, conſult, examine, doubt, heſitate, 
why the odds are againſt you, you never accom- 
pliſh it. Had we deterred our refolution by one 
hour, we might not have made the Iſland in ten 
days, for the wind actually ſhifted the moment 
we returned on board. 

Alph. True benevolence no ſooner has conceived 
than it executes its project, 


SONG. 
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SONG. —-ALPHONso. 


Nor wealth, nor birth, nor ſkill, nor pow'r, 
Can to man's fate one grain impart, 
Protecting Heav'n alone can ſhow'r 

The balm of hope on mortal's heart. 


CHORUS. 


In need and perils, as in wealth and peace, 
Our truſt in Providence mult never ceaſe. 


_ SONG.—ALPHONS0. 


'The ſhipwreck'd mariner on land, 

Still trembling at his dangers o'er, 
Kiſſes with gratitude the hand 
That ſafely brought him to the ſhore, 


CHORUS. 


| | Hence, then be Briton's envied fate to ſpare, 
And with th' afflicted brave their fortunes ſhare. 


ö SCENE V. A Mood terminated by the Sea, Enter 

| BobkIN with a Baſket, looking on all fides with 

| wary and ſuſpicious Caution, puts down the Baſhet, 
fits upon it, puffs, takes out his Handkerchief, wipes 


5is Face, fans himſelf with it. 

„ Pve heated myſelf. (pants) A glaſs of wine will 
f refresh me. The Preſident's is damned good wine, 
; and I'm a damned good judge of good wine. -—— 
\ (Enter a groupe of natives from a canoe, perceiving 
| : Bopkin, they ſtand behind trees eyeing bim Bop. 


KIN opens the baſket, takes out a bottle and a cork. 
treu, a cup from his pocket, pours out wine, and 
drinks.) Better juice never came from Gaſcony; 
(fills again) I muſt not forget my firſt _ ſo 
F | 5 here's 


* 
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here's to my own dear ſelf, (drinks, ſmacks Js lips, 
with reliſh, drinks again) Now, after myſelf. I won't 
forget my partner, ſo here goes to Wite's ſpeedy 
and quiet repoſe ; {confuſed diflant fhrieks are heard) 
O Lord, ſure ſo nething ſpoke.— liſens) Piſh— 
*twas only fancy. It's very odd, I'm ſometimes 
vaſtly narvous—l'll mend my draught (drinks) 
Good living has a marvellous effect upon the con- 
ſtitution. Gates out cold turkey, a roll. ſome fall, plate, 
knife and for, carves and eats greedily, talks with his 
mouhfull) Theſe American turkeys are moſt deli- 
cious, if we could but go up the country to get 


them. How I do enjoy a ſnug bit by myſelf, out 


of the ſound of Wife's clapper, and the reach of 
an Indian's tomahawk. { /avages /hout and approach) 


O Lord, O Lord, the Devil, the Devil! Falls on 


his face, kicking and ſhewing other ſymptoms of fear. 
The ſavayes turn him about, ſome expreſs by their geſ- 
tures, an intention of taking him away, others ſeem 10 

object. One runs back to the canoe, and brings ſome 
fring; they bind him hand and foot, and throw him 
into a large hollow tree, BoDKIN ſcreaming and begg- 
ing mercy. They examine the baſket, taſte the open 
boitle, which they appear much to reliſh, ſcramble for 
the turkey, Sc. Sr. Take the baſket and row away. 
Boakin peeping out of the tree) The cannibals have 
bound me hand and foot. They're only gone for 
their carving knives, and I do believe they intend 
roaſting me for veal. O dear, O dear, what an 
end to Bobby Bodkin! | 


SONG.——Bopki1N. 


O dear, O dear, 
Look at me here, 
Bound like an Eſſex calf, 
Nor foot, nor hand, 
Can I command, 


My body's bent in half. Ah 
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Ah me, ah me, 
I ſoon ſhall be, 
With ſpit quite through me thruſt, 
Twill all be o'er 
When I'm no more, 


So die poor Bodkin muſt, 


Bod. O—h—O—h! Tis all over with me, 
here they are again, {/creams out) help, help, mur- 
der, murder, O mercy, mercy | 
( Re-enter ſavages, with inſtrumenis of various kinds, 
and materials for firing. They pull BoDxin out of 


the tree, and prepare for cutting him uþ.—T hey lroke 
him about the neck, as if preparing to ſcalp him, he re- 
fiſting, ſcreaming, hallooing, fighing, praying, Sc. Sc.) 


Enter BEAuCLEtRc and MaxvTEO running as if 
alarmed by the cries, they fire off two piſtols. The 


ſavages diſmayed, run off precipitately, leaving Bop- 
' KIN kicking and floundering, who with a deep groan, 


lies motionleſs. 


Beauc, How now, what's here? A long boat 
keell upwards, going to be graved.— They cut the 


ftrings and ſet BoDx1N on his legs.) What is it you, 


Maſter Bodkin, ready truſſed for ſpitting? Egad 
J believe they meant to «Ireſs him at this fire. 
(pointing to the faggots and billets ready laid.) 

Bod. O dear, O dear, my beſt of friends, two 
minutes later, and Bodkin was no more. The 
brutes have ſcared me more than Pawhatan 
(ftrutting about and ſhaking himſelf.) I tear I ſhall 


never recover my wits again. 


Beauc. That loſs would be but trifling. 

Bod. How trifling, Mr. Impudence, I'm a free- 
man again now, and damme but I'll make you 
know who I am. 


D Beauc. 
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Beauc. If you don't hold your impudent jaw, 
how we've learned the country faſhion, we'll truſs 
you over again, and cooks will not be long want- 
ing to ſpit, roaſt, and baſte you well. 

Bod. (with a ſneering ſmile)” I would not adviſe 
you, nor vour footy friend there, neither, to 
attempt any thing of the fort. [idling off by de- 
grees, as if afraid | No, I wou'dn't indeed. [look 
ing FORE] O dear, O gemini, what comes here? 


[Exit precipitately. 


Enter a female native, running and ſcreaming la- 
mentably, purſued by a male native, tvho with an uplifted 
inſtrument, threatens to kill her. MAN TEO ſeizes the 
arm of the male, they wreflle together, MAN TEO 
throws him on the ground, and ſpares his life. The 
ſavage appears outrageous; by their manner and 
geſtures Max TEO appears to reaſon with him, he 
becomes paciſied. MaANTEO receives his aſſurances. 
They are reconciled, and the ſavage returns up the 
wood. During theſe tranſattions, the JO falls 
Pirate at BEAUCLERC'S feet, | 


| SONG. —BENOWEE. 


Save me, ſave me, white man ſave me, 


Tawney maid do humbly crave ye, 
Till ſhe die, ſhe gratefull be, 
Save the life of Benowee, 


| Poor Benowee, Poor Benowce. 


Hear me, hear me; vood man hear me, 


Never, never, need you fear me, 
While I live, I faithful be, 


» Pity then poor Benowee, 
6 tapped Poor Benowee, Poor Benoweg. 


Beaue. (raiſes her up) Save you my poor girl, that 


L will, God did he PRO wy 


Ben. 
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Ben. To kill me dead. 
Beauc. Why would be kill you ? 
Ben. Cauſe he tink he mult. 

Beauc. Why ſo? - 

Ben. Cauſe me child to Chunamoo, and Chu- 
namoo did kill Langora. | 

 Beauc. Who was Langora? 

Ben. Fader to dat man. / pointing to the Savage.) 

Beauc. And he would kill you, becauſe Chuna- 
moo killed his father. 

Ben. And he do right ; but me fear, 

Beauc. Movingly) Poor deluded creature But 
why. does he right ? 

Ben. Cauſe de ghoſt of Langora no lie quiet 
till me be kilt, cauſe me child of Chunamoo, dat 
did make dead. Langora. 

Beauc. Heavenly Powers —But if it be riglit 
he ſhould kill you, why would you prevent him ? 

Ben. Ah! me no help dat—my heart almoſt go 
away, den come back again ; beat, beat, pulh, 
puſh; me like live me no like die: poor Be- 
nowee, no want go to ſtrange country. 

Beauc. How her innocence and ſimplicity affect 


Mme. 


(Manteo 11 runs and claſps Benowee i in his arms.) 

Man. O, my child ! my Benowee ! Once 
more 1 preſs thee to my heart. O! Univerſal 
Maſter, deign to take thy creature's thanks (em- 
bracing again Benowee). Beauclerc, to ſave thy 
life I kill'd that native's father; to revenge that 
deed he would deſtroy my life's beſt hope; but I 
have aſſuaged his ire, and he has renounced his 

{worn revenge, 
Beauc, Can you reliance place on his bare word ? 
Man. When in a tribe a ſolemn word is 
D 2 pledged, 
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pledged, its breach has ne'er been known; ſhe 
wants no further ſhield. 

Ben. (Kneels.) O, dreadful, loved Fader! par- 
don, pardon, poor Benowee. 

Man. The blood of Chunamoo runs thro' thy 
veins, Whilſt he has life, thou muſt command his 
love. Second the kind benevolence of Heaven, 
and change thy father's wretchedneſs to bliſs, 

(Benowee throws herſelf at Manteo's feet, and 
clings round them. He raiſes her up, and embraces her. 
They talk apart. 

Beauc. From thee, my noble fellow philoſophers 
may learn, how elevated are the principles of un- 
corrupted man. With what -an even poiſe doth 
Providence deal out its bleſſings? In this ſame 
wood the virtuous Manteo ſaved a brother Chriſ- 
tian's life, and here his long loſt child he now re- 
gains. 


Enter a Sea Officer, Sailors, Soldiers, and others, 


FULL CHORUS. 


Grateful Manteo is thy name, 
__ Fav'rite of Heav'n, and mankind, 
Britons ſhall revere thy fame, 
Whilſt on earth they virtue find. 


SONG.—Sra OrFices. 


When from happier climes above, 
Thou ſhalt view us here below, 
Not unworthy of thy love, 
Bleſſings on us e'er ſhall flow. 


CHORUsS. 
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CHORUS. 


Grateful Manteo is thy name, 
Fav'rite of Heav'n, and mankind, 
Britons ſhall revere thy fame, 


Whilſt on earth they virtue find. 


SONG.—BEeNnowEE. 


Dreadful Fader ! but much dear, 


Soothe with laugh, poor daughter's pain, 
In you boſom take her tear; 


Bleſs, Q, bleſs her once again. 


Chorus as above, repeated. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


ACT 
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SCENE 1.—4 Chamber in the Preſident's Houſe. 


JENNET and BLANCHE, fitting at a table, working 
ribbands, and other millinery appendages on it. 
DUET.—JzxxerT and BLANCHE. 
Love's a tender timid paſſion, 
Trying ev'ry art to pleaſe ; 


Never is it out of faſhion, 
Blinds our eyes, and ſpoils our eaſe; 


Love's a tyrant's boy that's cruel, 

Laughs, exulting in our pain, 

Fans the flame, ſupplies new fuel, 
Cheats with hope, that oft proves vain: 

Love's capricious, fooliſh, trifling, 

Plagues alike, both youth and age, 

Pleaſure off ring, Prudence ſtifling, 
Sporting with the fool and ſage. 


Jen. Thus far we agree. And I know no heart 


more {uſceptible of love than Blanche's. 


Blan. If you really knew it, you would find it 
cold, and ſenſeleſs as the Rocks of Paros. 


; SONG.—JENNET. 
Excuſe me; my dear, but I think you conceited, 
And fancy you're wiſer, perhaps, than you are: 
Take care, pretty Blanche, in the end you're not cheated, 
And fall into love; that moſt terrible ſnare, 
Fol de rol, de rol de ra, didd:e, diddle. 
Fol de rol; de rol de ra. I've 
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I've known a young maiden in love ſo romantic, 5 
She'd ſigh for an object ſhe never had ſeen, 
But you, my dear Blanche, play a part quite pedantic, 
Outre to exceſs, you'd Ke KA? all mean. 1 
Fol de rol de rol, de ra, diddle, diddle. 
Fol de rol de rol, de ra. 


The ſly little damſel, who boaſts of her cunning, 
Wi] ſooner, or later be caught for all that, 
You tell us you're cold, why I know you're but funning, 
\ Your heart is not marble, it goes pit-a- pat. 5 
Fol de rol de rel, de ra, diddle, diddle, 
Fol de rol de rol, de ra. ö 


Enter Sir WILLIAM. 


Sir Wil. Charming Divinities, have you ſeen 
Capt. Beaucler o? 5 | 
Blau. Not very lately, Sir William; but if I 
find him, I'll ſend him to you. | 

RY | [ Exit Blanche. 

Sir Will. Au deſeſpoir to loſe you, by my 
powers and ſublimity. 


Jen. { Sitting down 10 work.). Sit down Sir Wil- 


liam, he'll be here preſently, I dare ſay. {Sir Wil- 
liam fits down at the table.) Here he comes. 


Enter Beauclerc (at the oþ hofite door, faartles at 
ſeeing Sir William, tries to diſſemble his feelings, and 


fays, with a forced laugh)—W by, this table looks, 


for all the world like a haberdaſhers's counter. 
Jen. And this fleek beau, the arbiter of the 
court faſhions. | f 
Sir Will. You do me infinite honour. 
Beauc. A new apprentice, I trow, fraught with all 


the laſt ſamples, grimaces, and fooleries of our 


court minions—O, the devil. (aſide) | 
Jen. (Holding up a head dreſs.) Look here, Mr, 
| on 1 80 Beauclerc, 
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Beauclerc ; what think you of this hood and 
ruff ? 

Beauc. ( Arparently confuſed, } Madam, you've a 
better judge at hand. I feel very uneaſy (afide.) 
4 T eigb ho! 
i= Jen. What's the matter Mr. Beauclerc ?— 
4 you' e out of f. irits. 

i Beauc. Lord, no, I'm not; I- I- I'm remark- 
ably gav. { forcing alaugh.) 

Fen. Surely leſs ſo than uſual. 

Beauc. Well, good morning, I muſt go, 

ir Ha 1 withed to ſpeak to you. 

Fen (Whiſpering to Beauclerc.) Don't go yet; 
T': om thing to ſay to you. 

Beauc. (To Sir William) I'll join you preſently. 

Sir Will. No wonder faireſt that memory ſhould 
fail me in your preſence. But hither I came 
oo ni'rpoſe to announce the day, on which 
Great Pawhatan has fixed t'accept the preſents 
from our Royal Maſter, and change eternal vows 
of amity with me, his molt unworthy ſubſtitute. 
To do more honour to the feſtive day, the Roi- 
telet has ſolemnly proclaimed our preſentation 
ſhall be followed by the nuptials of Manteo's 
daugbter with his prime favourite Mulahoo ; and 
that with all the pomp and grandeur of his court 
Farewell, moſt brave—Adieu, moſt beauteous. 

Beauc. (Pulling his hand to his head meditates e- 
riouſly.) 

Jen What's the matter with you, Beauclerc? 

Beauc. I'm not well. 

eu. I'm very ſorry for it; where is your pain? 

Beauc. Inward and deep. 

Jen. A cold, ſure] Every one takes cold on firſt 
coming. 


Beauc. 
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Beauc. No, no, quite the contrary. My dif” 
order proceeds from too much warmth, 

Fen. (With anxious confuſion.) Do, Beauclerc ex- 
plain yourſelf, 

Beauc. (very gravely) You know Jennet, this is 
the ſecond time I have found you tete a-tete with 
Sir William. —lI ever nauſeated this race of half 
beings: (ade) 

Jen. Well now you ſurpriſe me ! Before you fright- 
ened me. I thought my Beauclerc's heart and 
mind as free from unjuſt ſuſpicion as mine are 
from duplicity and infidelity. 


 DUET.—BEAUCLERC and JENNET. 


Jen. Ceaſe jealons fears, no longer let them teaſe ye, 
Conſtant I'll be to you my only love, 
Hence every doubt, let ſmiling kindneſs eaſe you, 
And give aſſurance that I'll conſtant prove. 


Beauc. Jennet no more. My anxious fears miſtaking, 
Wound not your Beauclerc with your angry 
eyes, 
When falſe J thought you, fore my heart was 
aching, 
Now true I find you, raſh ſuſpicion dies. 
Beth. In ſweet content and happineſs ne'er ceaſing, 
Free from th'alarms that haunt the buſy ſcene, 
Each gliding hour our bliſsful joys encrealing, 
Our days in peace, our nights in reſt ſerene. 
[ Exeunt together. 


%F * 


SCENE 11.—Delaware's Apartment. 


Enter DELAWARE Aud BEAUCLERC arm in arm. 


Beauc. Has your Lordſhip further to com- 
mand ? | 

Dela. Nothing at preſent, but many things 
may occur to me before you return to England, 
__— in 
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in which I may want your aſſiſtance, indeed your 
advice, for my mind has of late been ill at eaſe. 

Beauc. 1 hoped that in leaving your lady in 
England, you came to America without incum- 
brance or plague. 

Dela. While ſhe exiſts, I muſt be miſerable. 

Beauc. The Atlantic's wide enough to keep you 
both aſunder. 

Dela. No ſeparation ſhort of death, can ead my 
miſery, 

Beauc. Now ſhe has none left to vent bet ien 
upon, it will choak her, and I do believe ſhe'll 
die of the venom of her own gall. 

Dela. Her temper is truly unfortunate, but ſhe 
had the honeſty not to attempt to conceal it, and 
I muſt own I ruſhed upon the precipice with my 
eyes open to all its horrors. Her years and im- 
perfections were an eternal bar to love. But I mar- 
ried her to relieve a beloved parent from diſtreſs, 
and fave our waſted patrimony. I have however, 


had this ſolace, that the laſt ſcene of a checkered 
life of ſorrow was by her means ſoftened to a beloved 


father. 

Beauc. My Lord, I am as little capable as any 
man of ill treating a woman, but had I been tacked 
to ſuch a help mate as—T'Il ſay no more—but I 
verily believe her firſt huſband would ne'er have 
met his fate at ſea, could he have lived in peace at 
home. 

Dela. Well, well, patience. 

Beauc. Amen ſay I. 

Dela. There's nought to reproach me with on 
her account, but let not a word of my marriage 
eſcape you, for as it may be unknown here, I 
wiſh it to remain a ſecret. 

Beauc. Truſt me my Lord, 


Enter. 
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Enter GERTRUDE. 


Dela. This was kind indeed, Gertrude, to chear 
an invalid. 

Gert. My father ſent me to enquire after your 
Lordthip's "pealeh. hope it is better, firſt for 
your own fake, and next for mine. If you don't 
improve under my care, I ſhall loſe all credit for 
my {kill in phy fic. 

Beauc. His Lordſhip is very low Miſs Gertrude, 
and it will require the exertions of your great {kill 
and powers to revive him. 

Gert. If you praiſe me too much, I ſhall grow 
vain and diſguſting to my moſt partial fr iends. 

Dela. It would give you more trouble Gertrude, 
than you're aware of, to work that effect on me. 

Gert. Nay, now Gentlemen, you're laughing at 


me, and that's not fair, two againſt one. 


Beauc. Indeed Miſs Gertrude you wrong us, I 
muſt however be off at preſent. | leave you in 
good hands, ſo adieu. [Exit Beauclerc. 

Dela. That's a worthy fellow, Gertrude. 

Gert. I really believe it, and fancy my couſin 
Jennet thinks ſo too, 

Dela. If the little Cambrian have found it out, 
he's fortunate... 

Gert. Indeed then ſhe has, and it has made her 
ſo ſtupid ſhe's no longer herſelf, —She mopes and 
ſighs in ſuch a manner, I can't refrain from laugh- 
Ing at her, and yet ſometimes I feel ready to cry 
too. 

Dela. That muſt be an extraordinary ſenſation 
to you, Gertrude, for I believe you never cried 
in your life. 

Gert, Indeed but I have, and do very often. 
E 2 Dela, 
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Dela. Why ſo, Gertrude? 

Gert. For a very ſad reaſon, tho' you may not 
think ſo. 

Dela. Why give me credit for ſo little ſympa- 
thy, but tell me Gertrude, what could bathe thoſe 
playful eyes in tears? 

Gert. Let me make my conditions, and then I'll 
tell you all. — No, no, not all, —but a great deal 
of it, J will. 

Dela. Name your conditions Gertrude, you 
can propoſe nothing that I ſhall not accede to. 

Gert. Agreed then. And now I'm downright 


ſerious, firſt you will not think 1 complain without 
cauſe. 


Dela. Agreed. 

Gert Secondly you ſhall not attempt to laugh, 

Dela. Certainly not. 

Gert. Nor reaſon me out of my reſolution. 

Dela. What reſolution Gertrude ? 

Gert Why my father's orders are ſo very cruel, 
that I've reſolved to die rather than obey them. 

Dela. You aſtoniſh me! What can he require 
to which the docile Gertrude cannot ſubmit? 

Gert, He would have me fix my affections 
where I never can. He commands me to marry 
a man 

Dela. Whom you cannot love! Is it ſo? 

Gert. Indeed, Sir, it is. 


Dela. Can there be a {econd father TY would 


doom his child to wretchedneſs? 

Gert. Alas! but he would, and preffes ſuch 
arguments upon me, that had | not a weightier 
reaſon than mere want of love for the man of his 
Choice, his anger would have long ago ſubdued 
me; but as it is, no earthly power ſhall ever 
compel me, 


Dela. 


; ns . 8 6 2 n _— Fe *S OS 
ble Cs Wie at # 7 1 L 2 3 5 2 On. >. 1 
e eee ; ve” IL ae gt 
983 9 = 8 $ * i R 
* 


R F 
3 
N. St 


oh 5 1 8 * _ nd = 
A ; . * E E e Sn 
4 3 EY 2 hs 8 + EE Wy 7 2 a — 1 « 4 * Wy a WR © 
c Nee — a a ; 
* 


er 


AN OPERA. 29 


Dela. If I treſpaſs not too far, Gertrude, on 
your confidence, what weightier reaſon do you 
hint at? 

Gert. I've gone too far. (aſide) Sir, I fear to for- 
feit your eſteem, when I tell you. the man I can- 
not love, is noble, rich, and generous, handſome 
in his perſon, a valiant ſoldier, a finiſhed gentle- 
man, Mr. Percy ſeems formed to render any 
woman happy but the 1ll fated Gertrude. 

Dela. He, however, is happy in your good opi— 


nion. Such eulogies, Gertrude, of rejected 


merit are quite myſterious. 

Gert. (confuſed and diſtreſſed) Could my tongue 
but utter, it would ſoon unveil the myſtery ! 
(a/ide) O Lord Delaware, muck embarraſſed) my 
affections are no longer at my own diſpolal. 

Dela. Then for the world, let not a father's 
menace or entreaties drive you from your reloive; 
ſuch obedience 1s criminal, I ſpeak, Gertrude, 


| trom fatal feeling 


Gert. You lecm, Sir, touched with my wretch- 
edneſs, and to feel mine anguiſh—'t1s great indeed, 
and I hope I have a claim on your compaſſion; 
I have no one to ſcreen me from an angry father's 
fury. To vou Lord Delaware, my perlecuted 
innocence flies for protection The Preſident is 
heard ſaying Is Lord Delaware in his apartment? 

Gert. Good heavens! My father 


Enter PRESIDENT. 


Pref. I was informed your Lordſhip was indiſ- 
poſed, I hope not ſeriouſly, 
Dela. A flight cold only. 
Preſ. J rejoice it's nothing more, I began to 
doubt your phyſician's ſkill, Since you knew my 
1 _ daughters 
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daughters in England, they have each taken up 


a proteſſion; Matilda is my doctor of divinity, an 
excellent moraliſt. Many a bib and gown would 
have wiſhed to have ſaid the good things ſhe daily 
ut ters, and ſtill more ſhould wiſh to have practiſed 
them as cloſely as ſhe does. And this (70 Gertrude 
is my doctor in phyſic, ſhe is peculiarly ſuccetsful 


in curing the ſpleen, vapours, and keeping away 


the blue devils. 

Dela. She would find me an obſtinate patient, 
Jam often given to melancholy, and fear 1 have 
brought the root of the diſeaſe with me. 

Pref the air will revive you, what ſays the 


doctor? 


 SONG.—GERTRUDE. 


In this dilemma, what can I ſay Sir, 
But that his Lordſhip appears very low, 
In kind indulgence, ne me, pray Sir, 
What to preſcribe now, I really don't know. 


If then to offer council, I dare Sir, 
Thus my advice will I give for the beſt, 
Throw off all care, Sir, never defpair, Sir, 
Man's only tried, when he's put to the teſt. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE III.—The Garden. 
Euer MATILDA followed by Sir WILLIAM. 


Sir Will. Faireſt enchantreſs, I've obtained 
your father's permiſſion for throwing myſelf under 
the ſoles of your feet. 

Mat. Twas pity, Sir, you had the trouble of 
applying for my father's, before you were certain 
of mine. 

Sir Will. By my powers and ſublimity, that 
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idea ne'er occured to me. But ſurely, charmer, 
thou'rt too gentle to be cruel. 

Mat. I'm too ſincere to deceive you, Sir, and 
therefore muſt decline the honour you intended 
me - Matilda bows.) 

Sir Will. You aſtoniſh me, faireſt, you literally 
aſtoniſh me; but [ cannot believe you ſerious, 
by my powers and ſublimity I cannot. 

Mat. Indeed I am. 


Sir Will. In becoming Lady Berkeley, your rank 


and fortune would be conſpicuous. 


Mat. J am indifferent to both, Sir. 


SONG. —MArTIIPDA. 


How ſweetly glide the minutes o'er, 
When tranquil peace reigns in the breaſt, 
There ſweet content Jays up a ſtore, 
Of treaſure that no wealth poſſeſt. 


The ſimple clown, in cot obſcure, 
Who never felt ambition's ſway, 
Labours ſubfiſtence to procure, 


He reſts at night, and ſings by day. 


The monarch ſeated on his throne, 
Views bliſs and comfort from afar, 
The brow that wears the diamond crown, 
Bends under ſorrow, grief and care. 


Reſt ſtill my heart from paſſion free, 
I aſk not grandeur, wealth nor pow'r, 
Such tinſel bears no charms tor me, 
Vain pageant of the fleeting hour. 


[ Exit Matilda, 
Enter BLANCHE. 


Blan. I beg pardon, Sir William, I thought 
Matilda had been here. | 


Sir Will, The cruel beauty has this Inſtant va. 
niſhed, 
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niſhed, and left me a prey to diſappointment and 
ſurpriſe. 

Blan. So, fo, ſhe has refuſed him. {afide) I do 
not comprehend you, Sir William. 

Sir Will. By my powers and ſublimity, I do not 
comprehend it myſelf. 

Blan. May I aſk the circumſtance ? 

Sir Will. You'll not credit it. 

Blan. Till I have heard it, I cannot. 

Sir Will. Matilda has declined the hand and 
fortune of Sir William Berkeley. But a thouſand 
fair whom I left in England, captives to my charms, 
will hold a ſolemn jubilee, when I return to throw 
the handkerchief among them. 

Blan, I doubt it not indeed, Sir William. Ex- 


ecrable puppy. {a/ide) 


SONG.—BLancus. 


A lively young maiden of blooming eighteen, 
Engag'd with young Colin to dance on the green, 
He took her ſoft hand, and he tripp'd it in tune, 
Dreamt no more of love, than the man in the moon. 


The merry dance ended, diſperſed the gay crowd, 
The damſel ſhe curtſy'd, young Colin he bow'd, 
A ſtrange odd emotion he felt but too ſoon, 

That made him as mad as the man in the moon. 


At length he broke ſilence, but ſigh'd when he ſpoke, 
His air was embarraſs'd, ſhe thought it a joke; 

He told her his paſlion, ſhe ſaid before noon, 
Forgotten 'twould be, like the man in the moon. 


Then ſpoke out the ſwain, ttis in you I delight, 
Dear girl will you have me, ſhe anſwer'd downright, 
In giving a hand without heart there's no boon, 
Where love's as far off as the man in the moon, 


[ Exeunt Sir Will. and Blanche, ſeparately. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV.—The Preſident's Library? 
Enter PR ESIDENT and GERTRUDE hand in hand. 


Gert. Now dear papa, you would not force my 
ſiſter to marry a perfume bag, a peacock— 

Pref. A peacock, child? 

Gert. A peacock, for he'd be a poor bird when 
{tripped of his feathers. 

Pref. Sir William Berkeley is the deſcendant of 
a great family, and has a ſplendid fortune. 

Gert, May be fo papa, but I'm ſure Matilda 
would not with to be comforted by any of Sir Wil- 
liam's anceſtors out of their tombs. And Il aa- 
{wer for her not placing happineſs in mere fortune. 
Beſides there's another reaſon, — 

Preſ. No good one I'm ſure. 

Gert. Is it not rational papa, to refuſe a man ſhe 
deſpiſes, when there's one in the world that com- 
mands her eſteem and affec 

Pref. (haſtily, Tuſh I'll not hear of her affecti- 
ons being engaged without my approbation. 

Gert. Alas my deareſt father, we can neither 
foreſee nor prevent the ills of life. Poor Matilda 
has met with a very bad accident. 

Pref. (alarmed) A very bad accident, what is it? 
Speak, 

Gert. Don't be angry, pray don't. ¶ Aneels down) 
She could not help it, indeed ſhe could not. 

Preſ. What is it? Explain this myſtery. 

Gert. No myſtery at all Papa, but poor gul the 
was—ſhe— 

Preſ. Speak out and eaſe me of my pain. 

Gert, Poor Matilda has been robbed, 
_ Pref. (angrily) Robbed of what? 


F Gert. 
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Gert. You'll be angry if I tell you. 
Preſ. Tell me this inſtant. 
Gert. She has been robbed of her heart. 


Enter ALlLPHONsoO. 


Gyre. Huſh, dear papa, here comes the thief. 
Preſ. Piſh— 
| [Preſident and Gertrude retire out of roht: 


SONG.—ALPHONS0, 


To bid adieu to her I love, 
Is ſure a trial moſt ſevere, 

But ah what anxious doubts I prove, 
To know a rival's always near. 


Who tries cach ſoft perſuaſive art, 
To gain upon her tender mind, 
To ſoothe her pain, then claims his part, 


Of all the joys I left behind. 


Diſtracting thought, my brain's on fire, 
Tormenting anguiſh tears my breaſt, 
I burn with rage and fierce deſire, 
To know the worſt or to be bleſt. 


PrESrDENT and GERTRUDE advance. 


Preſ. his is a very ſerious affair. 
Gert But you, papa, can make it a very plea- 
ſant one. Don Alphonſo's family and fortune are 


as great as Sir William Berkeley's, and ſurety you 


cannot make a compariſon between the men. 
Pre I have anſwered for her to Sir William. 
Gert, Tis not by force but ſympathy that 
hearts unite, 
Pro. An Engliſh woman's ſoul recoils at a 
Spaniard's jealouly, | ' 
| Gert. 


[ Exit Alphonſo. 
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Gert. The Spaniard like the Engliſhman is ge- 
nerous, brave and noble; not leſs partial to our 
ſex, than he is equally tenacious of his honour. 

Preſ. Well, well, if Matilda s happineſs depend 
upon it, wby 

Gert. (merrily) Thank you, thank you, ſweet 
papa. (kiſſes him) You give your conſent, and I'll 
fly the welcome herald of the joyful tidings. 

running off. 

Pref. Not fo faſt, not fo faſt. Return. if you 
pleale, I have ſomething more to ſay. 

Gert. ( returning reluctantly) Yes, ſweet papa, but 
make haſte, I'm all wwpatience to ſce Matida. 

Preſ. This makes you happy. 

Gert. It delights me dear, dear papa; thank 
you a thouſand and a thouſand times. (ki/es Him. ) 
Now I may go. 

Preſ. Cannot part with you yet. 

Gert. O dear! tafide.) 

Preſ. As you own I've made you happy, now 
make me {o, and fix the day for rewarding Mr, 
Percy's preference and conſtancy. 

Gert. There's my death warrant, (afide) 

Preſ. You heſitate, Gertrude. 

Gert. (firmly) That I never can. 

Pref. 1 am glad to hear it. So let us ſay Monday. 

Gert. No papa, not Monday. 

Pre, Well then, Tueiday. 

Gert. Not I ueſday. 

Preſ. Why not Tuciday ? 

Gert. I don't like Tueſday. 

Preſ. Well then, Wedneſday. 

Gert. It cannot be on Wedneſday. 

Preſ. You trifle with your father as you have 
with your lover, I ſuppoſe you'll tell ne 


2 you've 


J 


you've been robbed too. I'll no longer ſuffer this 
impertinence. | Preſident going, Gertrude throws 
herſelf at his feel. 

Gert. Ah, Sir, leave me not in anger. 

Pref. Reſolve then ere it be too late. 

Gert. Would it were in my power to obey you. 

Preſ. Te will is wanting, perverſe ingrate. 
It is becauſe Mr. Percy 1s an eligible match, and I 
deſire it, that you perſiſt obſtinately in refuſing 
him. 

Gert. You would not doom your child to end- 
leſs wretchednets. 

Pref. (much heated) Say not that word again, 
"twill drive me frantic. [ breaking from ber, 
Gert. Ah Sir. 

Preſ. I'll hear no more but be obey'd, Since 
tenderneſs and kindneſs have been loſt upon you, 
I' fee what rigour can effect. I've drank deeply 
of affliction's cup, and now you force the nauſeous 
dregs upon me. Oh Matilda! are theſe the 
bleſlings left me in thy children? | Exeunt feparately. 


SCENE V. A chamber in the Preſident's houſe. 


The Stranger ſitting al a table on which is a bowl of 


liquor, ſmoking bis pipe, 
Enter BODKIN, 


Bod. Well, Mynheer Grump, do you begin to 
feel yourſelf at home? (Stranger takes no wotice, 
but continues ſmoking) What tongue-tied ! He fits 
as ſolemn as the grim Pagod Oke at Pawhatan's. 
I would fain get at his ſtory; why holla Mynheer, 
Tu little know how I can betriend you with the 

relident, if you would be properly grateful 
(imitating 


| 
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(imitating the action of receiving money in the palm of 
his hand) Hey ! or if you've no chink, do you ſee 
why I'l make you ſerviceable to myſelf by em— 


ploying you at home (Stranger walks off} The 
old brute ! 


A maid ſervant croſſes the flage, Bodkin catches hold 


of her. 


Maid. What would you be aiter ? 
Bod, A pretty girl. (They #ruggle torether } 


Euter. Mrs. BoDx1N unperceived. 


Maid. Don't you be after moleſting me; go 
and moleſt your wife man. 

Bod. Damn my wife. 

Mrs. Bod. Mr. Bodkin! He flagrers with ſur- 
priſe, Maid runs off, he recovers himpelf.) 

Bod. O my dear, you're here ? 

Mrs, Bod. I believe rather unexpectedly, and 
have been an eye-witneſs of your infamous and 
abominable conduct. O Mr. Bodkin! M:. Bod- 
kin! (She ſobs convulſroely. he runs and ſupports ver, 

Bod. Now deary, don't put yourleit inio a 
quandary, and T'll tell you what I was laying, 

Mrs. Bod, Shock not mine ears again, To 
damn your wife, and ſo deftirable a wife, oh! 
oh! oh! 

Bod. My honeycomb, I was but repeating that 
Iriſh hufley's words, at my telling her you com— 
plained of her idleneſs and padding. 

Mrs. Bod. And ſo for that you {truggled with 
her, bale unconſtant man. 

Bod. My ſoothing charmer, I was ſo enraged 
at her impudence, that I was in the act of ſeizing 
her to take her to the Preſident as you juit entered. 

. 


Mrs. Bod. O Mr. Bodkin, you'll break my heart. 

Bod. (paiting her chees) Come deary, let not the 
violence of your love betray you into ſuch excels : 
when you think of your own charms and my dil- 
cernment, love, I'm ſure your mind will be at caſe 
again. | 
Mrs Bod. Well, well, Mr. Bodkin, I was haſty ; 
true love's always violent. e runs to Bodkin, they 
loc arms) 

Bod. Adieu. faireſt. 

Mrs. Bod. Adieu, deareſt. [Exit Mrs. Bodkin. 


SONG.——BoDpkiN. 


A ſad wicked dog have I been all my life, 
And cannot detection long ſcape, 
Unleſs I contrive to bamboozle my wife, 


Shall get into a dev'liſh ſcrape. 


For wife has a clapper that rattles ſuch peals, 
They ceaſe not from morning till night, 


My ears I muſt ſtop then, and take to my heels, 
What refuge have I but in flight? 


For were I to ſtop whilſt ſhe ſcolds, ſpits and rails, 
Look big, ſwear and ſtagger and puff, 
My ſweet ou ſhe'd maul, with her teeth, fiſt and 
nails, 


Tho' 'twere more than hiccary tough. b 


Things will come to light, for they all do in time, 
If matters ben't manag'd with care; 

Suppoſing they do, pray then where is the crime ? 
The brave ever doat on the fair. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. —Pawhatan's Court. 


Pawhatan ſeated on a bed of mats, the pillows of ed leather, 

embroidered with white and coloured Beads, &c. Himſelf 
i attired with a robe ſtins, lite an Iriſh mantlet ; on his 
i head a crown of feathers, his hair long and Black; at his 
9 head and feet a handſome young woman, on each fide of the 
| room twenty others, with their necks and ſhoulders painted 
red ; about their necks a great chain of beads, to which ts 
hung the head of ſome beaſt or bird; his principal men 
fitting before him in lite manner, Mufic playing. Females 
beaded by Benowee, dance around him, and retire oppeſite 
ts him to make way for the proceſſion. 
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MARTIAL Moste. 


Enter in proceſſion Soldiers two and two; Capt. Beauclerc 
and Don Alphonſo, Sea Officers and Sailors, two and 
two; Bodkin fingle, gaudily dreſſed; workmen two and 
twa; Mrs. Bodkin fragle, gaily drefſed women of the 
Preſident's houſehold, two and twa ; Jennet and Blanche, 
Matilda and Gertrude, Lord Delaware and Preiident ; 
ſix men carrying the preſents (among which is an imperial 
crown) two and two; Sir William Berkeley fingle, in 
his eourt dreſs; he makes his obeiſance to Pawhaian. 
The gifts are preſented, Pawhatan expreſſes by geſtures his 
acceptance of them, and amity with the King of England. 
Lord Delaware, Preſident, Beauclerc, Alphonſo, and 
the young ladies, pay their compliments to Pawhatan, then 
Bodkin makes his obeiſance ; while this is doing, the reft 
are arranged in order on either fide the lage. The ſame 
is alſo done by thaſe wha have paid their compliments 10 

Paw hatan. 


Enter 
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Enter natives of both ſexes, two and two, dreſſed according 
to their caſtume on great occaſions, followed by Manteo, 
leading in Mulahoo. They expreſs the miſt obſequious 
reſpect to Pawhatan. Manteo takes Benowee from 
among the women, preſents Mulahoo with a rope made of 
the bark of trees, and tells him by ſigns to tie it round 
Benowee's wait; he does ſo; Manteo bids him tie it 
faſt, and make ſeveral hard knots, when done, Manteo 
puts one end of the rope into Benowee's hand, puts it 
round Mulahoo, and binds him with it alſo. They are 
now tied together with about a yard of rape between them. 
Then the natives ge up to them, one after the other, and 
appear to endeavour their utmoſt to untie the knots. As 
each native retires, he ſignifies by a ſign that it was not in 
his power to untie them. Manteo, Mulahoo and Beno- 
wee, then advance 1 Pawhatan, Manteo preſents him 
the rope, he tries to unbind them, but all his efforts are 
ineſectual, at which the natives teſlify their applauſe by 
a great ſhout, and Pawhatan by his geſtures expreſſes his 
entire approbation. Manteo bleſſes them. 


Principal female dancer dances a paſſeul. 
Natives end the dance. 


Sir Will. I am commiſſioned by the Emperor 
to expreſs his ſworn attachment to the King of 
England. He now wears the crown our royal 


maſter ſent, pledging himſelf henceforward to live 
on terms of amity and peace. 


| Three cheers by the populace, anſwered by the drum 


and trumpets. 5 
Bod. Should your worſhipful excellencies have 


occaſion for my ſervices, you may command them, 


while this mighty Emperor keeps the peace. But 
if you'll be adviſed by me, you'll take care and 
bind him over properly to keep it, 
| NT CHORUS. 


CHORUS of Europeans, 


Hymen's delights they with to prove, 
And live in chaſte connvbial love. 
They tell us wedlock was dehgn'd 
To bleſs and to reforn: mankind. 

If marriages be made above, 

Then why to hate ſo oft turns love? 
But ſages tell us otherwiſe, 

No marriages are in the ſkies. 

To mortal man alone 'twas given 


On earth this bleſſed ſtate to live in. 


(The Cuckoo cries.) 


Hark the cuckoo! *tis his voice, 

The warning don't impede his choice 
It tells him, and perhaps tells true, 
That he mey alſo cry cuckoo! 

But when he does his flars (till blame, 
Moſt married men do cry the ſame, 

So may he throw all care away, 

And ne'er repent his wedding-day. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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ACT III. 


SCENE I. A Chamber in the Preſident's Houſe. 


Enter GERTRUDE with d book in her hand, ſits down, 
opens the book, looks into it, and then throws it on the 
table, and riſes. | 


 GrrTRUDE. 


| CANNOT read. Books have loſt their 
charms. One only object occupies my thoughts, 


Enter DELAWARE, 


Dela. In tears Gertrude? 

Gert. Ah Sir, have I not cauſe for weeping. 
My father is 1nexorable. 

Dela. Fhe Preſident I am perſuaded will not 


perſiſt in forcing you to marry Mr, Percy, when 
he is really convinced you have not a heart to 


ive him. . 

Gert. O Lord Delaware! (faultering) The fainteſt 
glimmering of hope comes but from him who is a 
friend to juſtice and to virtue. 

Dela. (troubled, then compoſing himſelf) You do 
me juſtice Gertrude; were but my power re- 
ſpondent to my will. 

Gert, The power is in you /faultering) O Lord 
Delaware ! (He takes hold of her hand with great 
reſpect) Tis you Lord Delaware, you have rh 

| able 
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abled me from ſubmitting to my father's ſtern 
commandss Spare then my bluſhes, while refuge 
I implore from his indignant rage. 

Dela. ( ſtarting wildly; Not India's wealth nor all 
life's beſt enjoyments ſhould tempt me toit. 

Gert Alas my die is caſt! How have I debaſed 
mylelf? (afide; O my Lord, view me now with 
ſcorn, for I have bartered woman's brighteſt gem. 


All I now aſk is death or the liberty of ſeeking it. 


Dela. Diſtraction ſeize mine agonizing ioul! 
Why Gertrude, doſt thou force me to conteſs 
what cannot alleviate my diſtreſs, and may add 
poignancy to thine? Why compel me to untold a 
circumſtance that plunges me in frenzy ? 

Gert. My wretchedneis is untathomable ; O 
Lord Delaware, ſpare, ſpare, the hapleſs victim 
of her too raſh confidence. 

Dela. Tortures and racks are uſed t'extort 
confeſſions from poor criminals. Heli and its 
fiends combine to force me to diſcloſe the 
deepeſt ſecret of my ſoul, Madam, as you 
tender my welfare and value your own pea'e, 
happineſs and reputation, I conjure you drop 
this theme. Reſt aſſured Gertrude of my 
fervent gratitude. I feel the extent of your 
unmerited preference. Time and circumſtances 
impoſe imperious filence on my feelings now. 
(W hat flave fo wretched as the illitarr'd Delawarer) 
(lle. 

Gert. (haughtily) My Lord I'm ſenſible of your 
preſent feelings, They're above my pretenſions. 
Degraded Gertrude! (ade One ſhort hour will 
ſupply both time and circumltance, is but to 


Telolve. 


Dela, How Gertrude ? reſolve to marry a rnan 
you cannot love. Better it were, ave, and used 
more to dignity and honor to wander mendicaut 

G 2 from 
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from door to door, ſubject to nature's keeneſl 
wants; reviled and buffetted by the verieſt ſcum 
of earth, than be a pander to one's own infamy. 
To make one man poſſaſſor of the perſon, whilſt 
another holds the heart, is to level man with the 
ſumpter beaſt. to interrupt the harmony of con- 
genial ouls, to barter ſympathy and ſpirit for ve— 
na! iy, to war agaiift great nature's maſter. 
Bus think too much of ſelf in thus addreſſing 
yon; lorgive me Gertrude, I joſe myſelf. 

Gert Fallen as I am before you, [hill have I a 
{ou} ſuperior to deceit. If a beloved father's high 
commands could not enforce ſubmiſſion, think not 
that ew 1avented tortures ſhould force my tongue 
to utter what my heart denied. 

Dela. Vent more reproaches on me, but tempt 
me not to your own and mine undoing. Oh! 
Gertrude. in vour ablence I am wretched, in your 
preſenc- frantic. 

Gert. Then Sir. I leave you never to return. 

Gertrude g Delaware ops ber. 

Dela. Thoſe words forebode ſome fatal ſtep, 
and bring moſt ſad ſuggeſtions to my mind. Oh 
gulph of ail my bliſs and wretchedueſs. Forbear 
my Gertrude to look thus piteous on me, leit 
your anguiſh extort a fatal ſecret. 


Gert. I neither aſk nor ſeek to know what you | 


think proper to concea), 
Dela. Gertrude, you've touched upon a cord 
that vainly tries ta hold together a heart that's rent 


in twain ; a heart fo much a prey to grief, that 


you'd be wretched to have it in your keeping. 
Gert. Then are my doubts reſolved. Vour 
heart's engaged. 
Dela. To none but thee, Gertrude. 
Gert. (eagerly) To none but me! Let not mine 


Sars 
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ears deceive me] O joy, O extacy: Excuſe this fran- 
tic tranſport. Sure you're Hincere. You're too no- 
ble to deccive me. (looking at him dejefledly) Ah, 
there is ſomething to which you would give ut— 
terance that, ſeems to hake your manly ſoul, 
Speak it; I am prepared for all the anguiſh that 
can oerwhelm the verieſt wreck of miſery. 

Dela, Before the magnanimity of woman, vain's 
the philoſopner's and hero's boaſt. Her fortitude 
unmans me. Aſſiſt me Heaven in this moſt aw. 
ful trial. (To Cer/rude in tears I was born the child 
of ſorrow; inheritors of ny ſweet motuer's ſenſibi- 
lity, and heir to the misfortunes of my howoured 
father. To prevent the agonizing ſtruggies of 
wretchednets in an aged aud beloved parent, I ;a- 
crificed all that can give bliſs in life. All ; fave 
my ſympathy in his relief. Short was his day of 
eaſe ; endleſs mine of forrow. Surely riches were 
but invented to purchaſe milery. 

Gert. I'was 2 gi rious deed and worthy of Lord 
Delaware; but 'cwas not a lacrifice How Jov= 
fully would I thus purchaie my dear father's 
peace. O, Lord Delaware, could my poor god- 
tather's kindneſs be {erviceable to you, then would 
his legacy be valuable indeed. Were the thous 
ſands, millions, they were more truly yours. 

Dela. You wrong me, Gertrude, greatly wrong 

ice, 
but ——— | 
Gert. (agitated) What—Speak 
Dela. feſitating J, 1 married 
Gert. (ſhocked and fauttering,) Married! 
Dela. Gertrude 


SONG, 
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SONG.—GERTRUDE, 


No more, my fate is caſt, fond hope adieu, 
Hence I renounce the world, all bliſs, and yen, 
Thro' tiackleſs wilds to ſcenes unknown I fly, 

J here give my ſorrows vent, chere grieve and die, 
But when kind death ſhall cloſe me in his vale, 
Weigh not my frail y in too nice a ſcale : 

Pity the maid that lov'd, but lov'd in vain, 

Yet know her honour ne'er received a ſtain. 


[Exit precipitately, 
DELAWARE ſolus. 


Stay, Gertrude, ſtay. She's gone, perhaps for 
ever. I could bave leized th' empyrium of felt- 
city in mine arms. Stop there; what, turn villain 


and deſtroy the ſweeteſt innocent, the maid who 


loves me, a mind that knows no limits to perfec- 
tion, beauty unparagoned 1n human form, the 
lovely Gertrude? Baniſh th' infernal thought, it 
acts like fire on my brain and grapples hard with 
reaſon. Where thall I find repoſe either with or 
without thee Gertrude? 


Enter Bopxix, making @ moſt obſequious bow, 


Bod, Good morrow to your Lordſhip; a charm- 
ing fine day. Don't it diſpoſe you to take a walk 
with me? | | 

Dela. (eyes him with great contempt) What's your 
bufineſs here ? 

Bod. Dev'liſh ſtiff rumped /a/ide) I have it in 
command to learn when your Lordfhip's dignity 
will have leiſure to receive a viſit from the Preſi- 


dent ? 
Dela. 


[ He ſinks into a chair, 


* 
4 


AN OPERA. 47 
Dela. When he pleaſes. He will find me in my 


own apartment, 
Bod. (in going out) Damned lofty ! /afde) 
[ Exit Bodkin. 
DELAWARE /olus. 


How little fit for buſineſs. But I muſt mak my 


feelings. Oh, milery ! [ Exit. 


SCENE II. The Garden, 


BeAUCLERC and TENNET playing at Cheſs in the Ar- 
bour.—T hey come out. 


Fen. I told you, I'd beat you, I've been as 
good as my word. 

Beauc. That Jennet, I'm ſure you always will 
be. 
Jen. Don't be too confident. I can give you 


an inſtance where women can deceive as well as 
their neighbours, 


SONG—TJENNET. 


Young Moggy and Peggy had ſweethearts to meet, 
And they fix'd on an evening in May, 

The nightingale's ſong was melodious and ſweet, 
And the graſs was not mown for the hay. 


Each ſwain was impatient his miſtreſs to prove, 
And each hoped in his fair one to find, 

That what did appear ſweet complacence and love, 
Was meant never to ferve as a blind, 


To ſhew you how women can cheat when they pleaſe, 
If it ſuit with their whims or their gains, 


Young Moggy and Peggy accompliſhed with eaſe, 
quick marriage with each of their ſwains. 


The 
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The very next morning betimes they begun, 
Their poor huſbands to teaſe and to vex, 

The bridegrooms repented too late what they'd done, 
And confeſſed they'd been dup'd by the fex. 


Jen. Now what think you of Moggy and Peggy? 
Beauc. That they were two damn'd—he hem. 
Jennet runs up to Beauclerc and puts her hand before 

his mouth, which he ſeizes and kiſſes rapturouſly. 

Beauc. My dear Jennet, were all women like 
you, neither ſeamen nor landſmen would have 
reaſon to complain. | 

Fen. 1 thank you Mr. Beauclerc for your good 
opinion, but lovers are ever partial, and like other 
| filly folk think all their geeſe are ſwans. 

Beauc. Well now Jennet, I think partiality 
clears the eyeſight, and would diſcloſe your ble- 
miſhes the ſooner, if you had any. I'll draw the 
portrait, you ſhall judge of its likeneſs. 


SONG.—BEAUCLERC. 


I. 


Arabia's ſhrubs no odours yield 
Compared with Jennet's breath, 
Againſt her eyes no hearts are ſteel'd, 

'Their darts are inſtant death, 


II. 
The lily of the valley white, 
So beautifully clear, 
Loſes its delicacy quite, 
If Jennet's hand be near. 


III. 


Her jetty loc ks luxuriant play, 
Her cheeks make pale the roſe, 
Her breath is like the breath of May, 
And aquiline her noſe. 


IV. He 
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IV. 


Her lips two cherries burſting ripe, 
The fuller is beneath, 
Her voice a ſweet melodious pipe, 
Iwo rovs of pearl her teeth. 


V. 


Her perſon's little, round and plump, 
Her boſom's white and ſwell'd, 

In ſhort ſhe forms the prettieſt lump, 
J ever yet beheld. 


[ Exeunt together 


SCENE III.—A romantic ſitualion ſurrounded by rocks 
terminated by the ſea.— GERTRV DE xeclined againſt 
a rock, Euter BEAUCLERC ſlow pace, mediating, 
perceives her not. 


Beauc. How I feel for Lord Delaware? His ge- 
nerous heart to become a prey to ſorrow, and a 
ſorrow too without redreſs! l've oft been told 
whatever is is right; but vainly have I racked my 
ſtubborn mind to believe it, and damme if I ever 


could think it right were I married to an ugly old 
woman and in love with a beautiful young one. — 


(looking round he perceives Gertrude.) Heav'ns who's 
here? You, Mits Gertrude? It makes me miſer- 
able to ſee you thus. 
Gert. Leave me. leave me; I'm only fit com- 
company for myſelf. 
Beauc. None ſo unfit. Come, come, I know 
youv'e diſpleaſed the Preſident by refuſing Mr. 
H Percy. 
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Percy. Go and obtain his forgiveneſs, he has too 
much heart to be relentleſs. 

Gert. I dare not approach his preſence. 

Beauc. Come, I'll go with you. 

Gert. I am ſolemaly ſorbidden to attempt it, till 
he ſend, for me. 

Beanc. Excuſe me, Miſs Gertrude: but why do 
you object to the alliance your father propoles? 

Gert. Oh, Mr. Beauclerc, I believe you a com- 
paſſionate, honourable man; and fhouid I con- 
feſs my weakeſs, you will neither upbraid nor be- 
tray me. 

Beauc. Common ſympathy forces the one, and 
common honeſty forbids the other. 

Gert. Alas! Sir, my affections are engaged 
where attachment is a crime. One ſtep alone can 
cure and end my pain. 

Beauc. You alarm me, explain yourſelf. 

Gert. When Phaon proved unkind, Leucadia's 
rock the wretched Sapho ſought and plunged into 
the deep, 

Beauc. ( ſeized with horror) Preſumptuous 
thought, Gertrude ! As to that Miſs Sapho who 


drowned herſelf becaufe Maſter Phaon did not 


fancy her, ſhe was a wicked, vain, filly wench, 
and I think *tis ſaid too, ſhe was very ugly. Now 
if ſhe were ſo unlike you, Gertrude, Why the 
Devil would you act like her? 


Gert. I knew not what I ſaid or did; you have 


brought me back to reaſon, [pauſing) Did Lord 
Delaware mention to you what paſled between us? 
Beauc. Why do you alk ? 
Gert. For a, very particular reaſon. 
Beauc. I muſt know it before I anſwer you. 
Gert. If I thought he loved me, though I could 
not be happy, yet I ſhould not be completely 
miſerable. 
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miſerable. Now do Mr. Beauclerc tell me, does 
he love me? 

Beauc. I ſcruple to anſwer you. 

Gert. Why ſo? 

Beauc. Becauſe the leſs you think of each other 
the better, 

Gert. Lord Sir! What harm in thinking! ? Do 
now tell me, does he love meat all? 

Beauc. 1\ I tell you, will you be reaſonable ? 

Gert. Yes, indeed, more ſo than you ever 
knew me, 

Beac. Why then he does; as much as man can 
love woman. 

Gert. (much revived ) Tell me, is Lady Dela- 
ware handſome? 

Beauc. Uglier than ſin. 

Gert. A fine figure? 

Beauc. Tremendous ! When her late huſband 
recovered from a fit of illneſs, his phyſician pre- 
icribed exerciſe as abſolutely neceflary, and or- 
dered him to walk twice round his wife every 
day. 

Gert. You're bantering. 

Beauc. No caricature, I aſſure you. 

Gert. Is ſhe young? 

Beauc. Waddled out of her teens thirty years 
ago. 

Gert. Sweet tempered ? 

Beauc. As the Devil. 

Gert. What a picture! ſhut it has comforted 
me) /afide) Are you and Jennet to be married 
and to return fo England immediately after ? 

Beauc. Why I do look to that happineis. 

Gert. Then you ſhall take me with you, diſ- 
guiſed as a ſailor, A freſh tranſport is juſt come 
in and I may be caſily pailed off for one of their 

H 2 crew. 
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crew. I'll have no negative. In the mean time 
I'll bide myſelf among the rocks, and truſt the 
reſt to you. 
Beauc, Conſider the painful anxiety your poor 
father and friends will ſuffer on your account. 
Gert. My father, you know, has diſcarded me, 
ſo be'll make no enquiries. , And my ſiſter will be 
too much taken up with her own felicity to think 
much about the wretched Gertrude. 


Beauc. But conſider Gertrude what your owe 
yourſelf. 


TIA AES © 


withed (a; Zonizing 55 the Atlantic mic 


divide us. He reminded me of my independance 


from the kindneſs of my god-father, and that I 
ſtood not in need of his aſſiſtance. Can I then ſe- 


cond his commands better, than by exchanging the 


tender ſanctuary of a father's boſom for the cold 


aſylum of a gloomy cloyſter ? But I muſt eyer love 
and revere my father. COA (-, 7 


Beauc. You are now Gertrude too ſad to be 
reaſoned with, 
[_ Exeunt together among the rocks, 


SCENE, IV. The Garden. . 


Enter MaTiLDA. 
Mat. Oh my poor Gertrude, how my heart 


bleeds for thee 2 How can mine feel pleaſure whilſt 


thine 1s tortured ? 


Enter ALPHONs0. 
Alph. J have been ſeeking you Matilda. Time 


Tingers 1 in your abſence. Ah you weep; why flow 


'thoſe tears ? Relieve my agitated {oul, 
Mat, 


Pc 
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Mat. My ſiſter ! II. 

Alph. What of her? 

Mat, Is unhappy ! 

Alph. And wherefore? 

Mat. A father's anger will go and endeavour 
to comfort her, Going ſhe returus. 


DUETTO.—ArrRHONSO AND MATILDA. 


Alph. Ah, ſweet Matilda ſtay, 
| Why from your lover fly, 
Why cruel tear away 


Thoſe charms for which I die? 


; Mat. Ah! no, a ſiſter dear, 

Muſt not unheeded ſigh : 

f I'll kiſs away the tear | 
That trickles from her eye. 
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| Alph. Kind may thy father prove, 
| Mat. Nor let her plead in vain, 
; Both. But to his former love, | 
Reſtore her once again, | Exeunt, 
SCENE V.——The Rocks. 


Enter LogD DRLAwARE with ſolemn ſep. 


Dela. Vain's the philoſophy of man; a mud- 
born meteor that leads the conceited theoriſt to a 
confuled and ever diſtant view of fancied bliſs, 
Thus have I ſeen a churliſh lad beguiled into preci- 
pitate avidity to catch the rainbow's end; leſs ſot- 
tiſh he, than fond pretenders to philoſophy, who 
on the occaſion for its aid, crouch vanquiſhedand - 
aghaſt at the reſiſtleſs ray of truth. Delufive 
phantoms of felicity! Thy converſe Gertrude, 
charms no more. No more thy preſence radiates 


| the 
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the {cene. All now to me 1s horror, dread and 
univerſal] gloom. 

[ Gertrude coming from her concealment in a ſailor s 
habit perceives Delaware—She tarts and attempts re- 
treating precipitately. Delatware calls after her —She 
relurus. 

Dela. Holla ! my young tar there, a word with 
you. 

Gert; Mercy! ſupport me. (a/ide) (Then turn- 
ing and bowing) Did your honor call? 

Dela. Pray my lad what ſhip do you belong to? 

Gers. To none at preſent, Sir; but I'm engaged 
by my kind and good maſter, Captain Beauclerc, 
to be his ſarving man, and I've juſt heard as how 
he's to fail for Europe as ſoon as he's married, and 
he has promiſed to do ſomething for me when he 
gets to England. 

Dela. You ſeem an honeſt fellow, and if you 


| behave well to your maſter, I will alſo help you 


forward. What's your name; 
Gert. George Beatem, an pleaſe your honour. 
Dela. That's a good name. 
Gert. J hope its owner will never diſgrace it. 
Dela. There's ſomething uncommonly intereſt- 
ing in this lad's countenance. (a/ide) 
Gert. Any further commands for me at preſent, 


your honor? 


Dela. At the pavilion you will find one Bodkin, 


tell him to admit you to Lord Delaware s apart - 
meat; there await me. 


Exit Gertrude with a ſhort bow. 


Enter Beauclerc and Sea Officer. 
Beauc. I have to inform your Lordſhip I ſhall 


; — prepare for Old England. 


Dela, 
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Dela. I ſhall not remain here long after you. 
The workings of an agitated mind 'twixt love and 
honor have ſo reduced my health, that here I 
could not look to one ſhort month's exiſtence. 
The colony has now ſufficient ſtrength to frighten 
all the tribes into ſubmiſſion. Every thing ſeems 
to proſper, but the unhappy Delaware. _ 
[ Exeunt Delaware and Beauclerc, 


Sea Officer /olus. 


Since my knowledge of Ld. Delaware, never have 
I teen his noble mind ſo agitated. Something un- 
common muſt affect him. We have all our trials. 
Mine were they known, would command the ſym- 
pathy of every feeling heart. 


SONG.—Sra Orricts. 


Fair Kitty gave to all delight, 
Her charms a thouſand hearts had won, 
But woe to me one fatal night, 
I gazed, I lov'd, I was undone. 


O, ſhe was ſo fair, ſo pretty, 
All ſhe ſaid was ſweet or witty, 

Then liſten to a ſailor's ditty, | 
Whoſe heart ſtill doats on lovely Kitty. 


My ſighs ſhe anſwer'd with a ſmile, 
That forſter'd whilſt it Jull'd the pain, 
I unſuſpecting Woman's guile, 
To faithleſs Kitty ſmil'd again. 
Oh, ſhe was, &c. 


In ſportive ſcorn the tyrant fair, 
From me her ſmiles on others threw, 
To others I in vain repair, 


But Kitty's ever in my view. 
Oh, ſhe was, &c. 
SCENE 
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SCENE VI.—DzLawarz's Apartment. 


GERTRUDE on entering perceives DELAWARE and 
BEAUCLERC coming —— She retires to the further 


end of the room, 
/ 


Enter DELAWARE and BeAUCLERC. 


Dela. (agitated) Gertrude not to be found ? 
Beauc. So it is ſaid. 

Dela. When was ſhe ſeen laſt? 

Beauc. Not ſince her viſit to you. 


Dela. Oh my foreboding heart! Did you ſee 


her after ſhe left me ? 

Beauc. I did. 

Dela. Where? 

Beauc. Reclined upon a rock, the very model 
of deſpair. | | 

Dela. W hat ſaid ſhe ? Quickly relieve my anguiſh. 

Beauc. Why ſhe talked moſt wildly—Somethin 
about ſome love ſick girl who drowned herſelf 
and appeared to me to have thoughts of doing the 
ſame. | 

Dela. Did you not prevent her ? 

Beauc, I hope I did. 

Dela. Are you not ſure of it? You anſwer not; 
I ſhall go diſtracted. Oh, Gertrude! Gertrude 
Beloved, adored Gertrude! Never to behold thee 
more. To what further wretchedneſs are the few 
days I can ſurvive thee, doomed ? 

[ Sits downs in deſpondency. 


Enter STRANGER, 


Str. Gentlemen, your ſervant. 
Beau, 
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Beauc. What's your tongue untied my honeſt 
Dutchman? 


Ser. Ick come to macke you danks for ſaving 


myne life. I beg a paſſage to Europe where 1 


{all all repay you grootly. 

Dela. If it break not too deeply into confi- 
dence, may I be allowed to aſk your hiſtory ? 
But reſt aſſured that I will anſwer for your paſ- 
ſage to Europe. | 

Str, Time was, when on the exchange of Ant- 
werp, myne naeme was goodt for million ducats 
as for twentigh poundes. 

[ A gun fires, ſeveral cry out a ſail, a ſail. 

Str. (continues) Was lick of war and troubles of 
mine country. Left myne houſe, myne vrow, and 
all to ſeek quiet in Ameiica. De ſkip was wrecked 
off Duveyls Ifland; no more as dree eſcaped. 
Four years we lived dacr alone. Loſt my ſurviving 
compagnion but laeſt monthe, Not four days be- 
fore kind moeder providence fend you to fave 
myne lyfe—Six canoes of vagrant ſavage men did 
land and forced me to lie vait in d'hole of rock, 
daer from I crept unleen, and flipped into de boat 
as you not forget, 

Beauc. *Twas a lucky hit for you too, Maſter 
Antwerpian. Aye, and I remember noticing with 
what agility you ſprang into the boat. I at firſt 


thought you ſerving man to the Spaniſh noble- 
man. 


Enter BODKIN in à violent hurry, 


O lord, O gemini, great news my lord! 

Dela. (haſtily) What news? 

Bod. I am come like a flying ſquirrel to bring 
your Lordſhip the great and happy tidings of my 
Lady Delaware's arrival in the Cheſapeak, 


I Dela. 
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Dela. (in extreme perturbation) Lady Delaware ar- 
rived ! 

Bod. Fact, upon my ſoul! A fine portly lady; 
ſhe's all in motion to find your Lordſhip, I never 
ſaw any thing ſo eager in my lite. She'll be here 
before your Lordſhip can hickup. ¶ Exit Bodkin. 

[Delaware expreſſes ſilent irritation and deſpair. 


Enter Lay DELAWARE haſiily and runs up 10 
Lond DELAWARE, embraces him eagerly, be 
being cold and reſerved. 


Lady Dela. Ah! Lieven Heer, are you not ra- 
viſhed to fee me, ſweet hearten? I could not live 
without you. [ Stranger liſtening very attentively to 
every word, examining her from top to toe. 

Dela. Your Ladythip has I fear had a rough 
voyage. (My cup of ſorrows overflows indeed, 
but I will ſwallow the deepeſt dreg) {afide) 

Stranger flill unperceived by Lady Delaware, in the 
utmoſt aſtoniſhment exclaims ! Myne Lieven Godt | 
Uvrow Vaan Inkel. 


Lady Dela. ſcreaming outrageouſly De Duyvel, de 


Duvyvel. | She looks at the Stranger and faints away ;z 


Lord Delaware ſupporting her. 


Beauc (eagerly to the Stranger} Do you know 
her ? 


Str. Myne wyſe deſe five and dertigh Yaren. 
{Gertrude appears petrified with furpriſe at the back 
of the ſcene ; Beauclerc ſhews extatic figns of frantic 
Joy, and looks slily ai Gertrude. Then very ſolemnly 
addreſſing Lord Delaware My Lord, here's a claim 
upon you. 

Dela. (confuſed and agitated, ſettling Lady Dela- 
ware on a a ſe a} Beauclerc, thou ſpokeſt? (What, 

more 
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more dregs? I've a ſwallow for the whole Atlan- 
tic) ſaſide) 

Beauc. This ſtranger my Lord, claims this lady as 
his lawful wedded wife theſe tive and thirty years. 

Lady Delaware recovering on the ſofa, eyes the 
Stranger, and again falls back, kicks corvulſedly, and 

 ſereams out, a ghoit! a ghoſt! 

Beauc. No, no, Madam; he's fleſh and blood. 

[eyeing the Stranger] and till too good for you. 


(ide) 
| Str. (Taking up Lady Delaware from the ſofa. pre- 
L ſents her to Lord Delaware and Beauclere Dis is 


myne wife, Uvrow Van Iackel. 
Dela. If the aſſent I muſt reſign. [howrng very 
formally. 
Lady Dela. (ſnappiſhly to Strauger} I believed 
| you doodt: how got you here ? 
if Dela. And what remains of her fortune ? 
| Str. Not one Stuyver backe fall I receive. De 
miſerie ſhe moet gegaven you is boven alle price. 
Daers more as I delerve yet to be finden ja Ant- 
werp, which ſhe knew not. To you prelerve:s of 
myne life I ſtand a ſpeaking monument of his de- 
U ſerts, vho baſely quits his country's cauſe in danger 
1 and fears to ſtand up againſt domeſtic trials. 
| Excunt Stranger and wife, am iu arm. 
Beauc. Bravo, Mynheer Van Inckie; heie's 
Dutch philolophy for you! {{o Lord Delmware) 
How will Gertrude feel when ſhe hears this? 
Dela. Could the alas but feel? Even tis reverſe 
of fortune comes too late. Now that | could with 
honour call thee mine; thou art no more. © {lll 
happileſs Delaware! 
Beauc. lcarcely able to articulate, pointing to Cert) 
She's there, ſhe's there, | 
I 2 Dela. 
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Dela. (looking wildly round) There - Where, 
where ? Prithee Beauclerc, play not upon me. 

Beauc (goes up to Gert. throtos off her falſe hair and 
neck handkerchief} Now 1s this Gertrude or 
George Beatem. 

[ Dela. runs and claſps her in his arms. 

Dela. It is, it is my Gertrude! This extacy 
o'erpays an age of ſorrow, Speak Gertrude, that 
thy voice may once more cheer my ſoul ? 

Gert. (with emotion) I cannot ipeak. (obs) 
Beauc. (wiping his eyes Damme, crying's catch- 
ing. | | f 
Gert, In this diſguiſe I thought to have ſe- 
cur'd my flight, reſolved to end my wretched days 
in ſome ſequeſtered cloiſter forgotten and un- 


known. 


Dela. Never forgotten Gertrude whilit J had 
memory. But now the ſun has pierced the miſt, 
may I entreat thee to live and ble's me ? 

Gert. Lord Delaware, I am yours. Oh, hea- 
vens ! (aſide 

Dela. It over powers her ( aſide) Gertrude our 
wretchedneſs is turned to bliſs ; hence it ſhall ne- 
ver ceaſe. | They embrace and exeunt. 
Beauclerc appears frantic with joy,dances and jumps 
about. 5 | 

Beauc. I'll go and inform the Preſident of all, 
Huzza! Huzza! Huzza 


DUETTO.—BEAUCLERC AND BopkIN. 
SONG. —BEAUCLERC . 


Here is a day, a day of wonders, 

Moſt ſtrange events, more pleaſant blunders: 
Who could have thought this ſtrange Mynheer, 
Would in Virginia find his dear. 


Poor 


| 
| 
| 
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Poor ſot he even riſk'd his life, 
To get rid of a ſcolding wiſe. 


Enter BODKIN finging. 


And ſo wovld !, if I could ſever, 
My damn'd rib from my fide for ever, 
Or e'en if like this Dutchman here, 
Her former ſpouſe would but appear, 
Bodkin would once again be free, 


Great as his Lordſhip, he he he, &c. &c. [ Exit, 


SCENE VII.—Cape Henry in Cheſapeak Bay: 


The ſhip in readineſs on the ſea, Mariial mu ße. 

Enter in proper orders and dreſſes all he ei ons 

1 who had before appeared, except Delauaie aud 
Gertrude, | 


Preſ. Where is my Gertrude ? 

Beauc. (joyfully} 1'll go bring her to you, 

| [ Exit Beauclerc. 
ö Preſ. This is a day of joy. 
Ben. But ſorrow to poor Benowee. 


SONG.—Bzxower. 


Gallant Engliſh ſoft mine anguiſh, 
To poor heart dear hope reſtore, 

Engliſh go, I ſorry languiſh, 
Benowee ſee you no more. 


Engliſh 


62 


VIRGINIA, 


Engliſh go, dey all forget me, 

My poor heart will ſoon be break, 
Heaven good to us he let ye, 
Come for all poor Indian's ſake. 


Wicked fate why ſo you ſever, 
Friend from friend, oh cruel pain, 

Happy days go away for ever, 
Englith no return again. 


Enter BEavucLEnc leading in GERTRUDE, dreſſed 


up 


in her proper clothess DELAwARE following, 


GERTRUDE Feels to the PRESIDENT, Who raiſes 
her ip, embraces her, preſents her io DELAWARE, 
and joins their hands. 


Preſ. Gertrude is yours. 
Bod. (in a moſt pompous and ludicrous manner goes 
to Delaware.) My Lord I hope your Lordthip 


will permit the moſt obſequious and devoted of 
your Lordſhip s moſt obedient humble ſervants to 
expreſs his congratulations on this very happy, 
joytul, pleaſant and moſt agreeable occaſion. 


Dela. Mr. Bodkin I thank you, and though I 


refuſed taking a walk with you, I'm happy to take 
you by the hand on the preſent occaſion. 


Thrice happy we, who in this virgin ſoil, 
A Britiſh ſcyon view luxuriant ſhoots 
Diſplay : Bleſt earneſt of the faireſt fruit, 
Fruit that thro' all viciſſitudes of time, 
Change and decay of nature will retain 

Its native excellence, and proudly ſpeak 
The ſtock primoeval, whence it nobly ſprung. 


DUET 
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DUET Ax D CHORUS. 


Gert. & \ Fell ſorrow's gone by, dull gloom is diſperſing, 
Benowee, Sunſhine's returning to gladden the plain, 
Alphonſs \ Secure from perils, what joy in rehearſing, 
& Mat, Pleaſures and bliſs that follow our pain. 


FULL CHORUS. 


Let none deſpair, for ſooner or later, 
Bliſs comes about to all in their turn, 
Want makes enjoyment often the greater, 

From that alone its value we learn. 


Heauc. Wedlock's the calling I find the moſt pleaſing, 


& Ten. Suits with my health, my temper and mind, 
Sir. \ Dull is the ſingle ſtate, ever molt tealing, 
Blanche, All joys and bliſs in marriage we find. 


FULL CHORUS. 


Let none deſpair, for ſooner or later, 
Bliſs comes about to all in their turn, 
Want makes enjoyment often the greater, 
From that alone its value we learn. 
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THE END. 


Dramatic Repository, 
No. 19, Great Ruſſell- Street, Covent-Garden. 


—— 
J. BARKER 
Begs Leave to inform the Public, he has on Sale upwards of 


One Hundred Thouſand Dramatic Productions, 


From the Dawn of the Hiſtrionic Art in England, 
to the preſent Day ; 
Forming an Aſſortment which he may, without 
Hazard, pronounce Matchleſs. 


„ A Catalogue of which may be had. 


5 
Shakesheare's Works, | 
(Late BELI's.) With Notes and IIluſtra ions, 


Embelliſhed with Plates, by the beſt Artiſts, at Sixpence each, continue 
Publiſhing i in 37 . Bncmrags Numbers. 


British Th, Theatre, 


(None of which are in Shakeſpeare's Works.) 
Handſomely printed, with fine Frontifpieces, at 6d. each. 
Sixty of the moſt celebrated form 12 handſome Volumes, 
avith Sewenty-tww0 fine Plates, neatly bound in C alf, 2L. 

In plain binding, 1. 167. 


Or may be ſelected, from a Catalogue te be had at the Shop, and bound 
as Fancy diredis. 


—— — 


FARCES, OCTAVO, Ore Shilling each. 


FATAL CURIOSIT Y..— HORSE AND THE WIDOW 
IRISH MIMIC, or, Blunders at Brighton. QUAKER 
LITTLE HUNCHBACK.——NAVYAL PILLAR 

THE PURSE, or, Benevolent Tar, a Muſical Farce, by Croſs ö 
SICILLAN ROMANCE, or, Apparition of the Cliffs, by H. Siddon: 


— — 


PLAYS, OCTAVO, Ore Shilling and Sixpence each. 


COLUMBUS, b Morton — BENRY II. or, Fall of Roſamond 
et MARRIAGE.—— INDIANS 
JULIA, by Jephſon. —-SIEGE OF BERWICK. 


— — 


INDISCRETION, 23. LIFE's VAGARIES, 2s, Comedies, 


VORTIGERN, axp HENRY II. Hiſtorical Dramas, 4s 
Priated by: F. Barker, Grog Ruffell-fireet, Gevent-gardens 
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